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ſullen and aflumed humor of 
Tow of Bedlam: 


As it was played before the Kings Mueſlte at Ihitehall pon 
F, Stephans nights in Chriſmas Hollidayes. 


By his FINS ſeruants playing V ſualiy at the Gloabe 
on the Bancke- fide. | 
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HIS 
- Hiſtorie, of King Lear, 


Entiy Kent, Gloſter, aud Baſtard. 


K ent, 
] Thoughr the King had more affected the Duke of At- 
bany Grire Cormsell, 

Gloft. Irdid allwaies ſeeme foto vs, but now inthe 
diuiſfion of the kingdomes, it appeares not which of 
che Dukes he values moſt, for equalities are ſo weighed,that c11 
riolitic 1n nether, can make choiſe of cithers moytic, 

Kent. I>11 tthis your ſonne my Lord? | 
Gleft. His br ecding fir hath beene at my charge, I haue ſo ot- 
cen bluſht toacknovy ledge hun, that now 1am braz d tot. 

Kent. I cannot conc cine You, 

Gloſt, Sir, this young fellowes mother Could, w kerupon {hee 
grew round \v cnn. and had indeed Sir a ſonne for her cradle, 


nd for her bed, doe vou (mell a fault 2 

Kext,, 1 cannot withthe fauleyndone, Ne luc of ir beins fo 
proper. 
\, Gtft. Burl have tir aſonne by order of Law, ſome yew e c.- 
derthenthis, who vet1s ng deerer in my account , though thus 
[-1341UC Came lomerhing {aw cely intothe world berorc hee was. 
CIT {Or \' er was his! INC! ther faire, there nwwas 000d [ CIT at 1115 
1..cmz &the whoreſon/nult be LIT edged, a v1 K11O\V 
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_ Confhrming 


The Hiſtorie of King Lear. 
| Babb. No my Lord. 
' Gloft. My 3 dof Ken, remember him hereafter as my ho. 
norable friend. 
| Baft. My ſcruices to your Lordſhip. 
Xent, I mi{Houe you, and ſue to know you berter, 
- Baſt. Sirl (hall ſtudy deſcruing. 
Gleſt, Hee 5 887 beene our nine yeares, and away hee ſhall 


- againe, the Kingis commung. | 
Sound a Senner, Enter one bearing 4 (| oronet, then Lear, then the 
Dukes of — thaw 5,nd Cornwell next Gonord] "Regan, Core 
delia, with follawers. 

Lear. Attend m y Lords of Franceand Bu rgundy ,Gleffer. 

Gtoff. I ſhall my Leige. 
Lear. Meane time we will expreſle qur darker purpoſes, 


The map there; know we haue diuided 


Inthree,our kinedome; and tis our firſt intent, 
To ſhake al] cares and hufines of our (tate, 

o them og yonger yearcs, 
The ewo great Princes France and Burganay, 
Grearryualsinour youngeſt daughters loue, 
Lone inour Court haite made their amorous ſo1ourne, 
And he:eare to be anſwerd,tell me my daughters, 
Which of you ſhall we ſay doth loue vs moſt, 
That weourlirgeſt bountie may extend, 
Where merit doth moſt challenge it, 


Gonors:l our eldeſt borne,ſpeake firſt 7 


Gon, Sir I do loue you motrethen words can weild the 
Dearer then cyc-ſ1zht,ſpace or libertic, (marter, 
Beyond w hat can be valued rich or rare, 

No leſlethen life, with orace,health,beautic, honour, 
As much a child ere loued, or Echer Gend 
A loue that makes breath poore ,and ſpeech vnae, 

cyondall manner of fomuch I loue you. . 

( or. What ſhall Cordelia doe, lou and be Gleng. 

Lear. Ofaltheſe bounds,cucn from this [ine to this, 
With ſhady forreſts,and wide skirted meades, 

We make thee Lady, to thine and A/baimer iſſue, 
Bc this perperuall, what ſaics0ur ſecond daughter? 
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The Hiiforie of King Lear. 

Ourdcereſt Regen, wite ro (ornzeli ſpeake> ; 

Reg. Sirl am madeof the ſelfe fame metrallchat my filter 1s, 
And prize me at her worth in my truc heart, f 
I find ſhe names my. very deed of loue, onely ſhe came ſhort, 
That [ profeſſe my ſelfe an enemie toall other ioyes, 
Which the moſt precious {quare of ſence volleiſes, 
And find Iam alone felicitate,in your deere highnes loue, 

{ ord. Thenpoore Cord. & yet not ſo, ſince I am fire 
My loues morericher thenmy tongue. 4+ 

Lear. Tothecand thinchercditaric ever / 
Remaine this ample third of our faire kingdome, 
No lefle in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure, 
Then that confirm'd on Generil, but now our ioy, 
Alchorgh the laſt,nor leaſt in our deereloue, BESR 
What can youſay to winathurd, more opulent 
Then your fiſters. 

Cord. Nothing my Lord. | (agane. 

Lear, How, nothing can come of nothing, ſpeake 

Cord. Vnhappiethat I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth,] louc your Maicſhe according to my bond, nor more nor 


leſle. 
Lear. Goe to, goe to,mend your ſpeech alittle, 


Leaſt ic may mar your fortunes, F; 
{#rd. Good my Lord, . 
You haue begot me, bred me, loued me, 
I recurnethole dutics backe as are right fit, 
Obey you, loue you, and moſt honour you, 
Why haue my ſiſters huſbands 1f they ui Se loue you all, 
Happely when I ſhall wed, that Lord whoſe hand _ 
Muſteake my plight, ſhall cary halfe my loue with hun, 
Halfe my care and duty, ſure ſhall never CIP 
Mary like my ſiſters, to loue my facher all, 
Lear. Bur goes this with thy heart ? 
{ ord. I 200d my Lord. . 
Lear, So yong and ſo vntender, 
Cord. So yong my Lord and true. 
Lear: Well letit be fo, thy trath then bethy dower, _ 


For by the ſacred radience of I # Tha 
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The Ht iſrice Kine Lear. 


The miſtreſſe of Heceer,and the mighe, 
| By all rhe operation the orbs, . 

From:yhome we doc exſiſtand ceaſe tobe 

fHecre [ dilclaime all my patgrnall care, 

Propinquiie and property of. blood, 

An | 454 ranger to my heart and me { 
Hould thee trom this for eucr, the barbarous Srythyan, j 
Or he that makes his generation , F: 
Meiles ro gorgcdhisapperite 2 
Shall bee as well 03/1 rep 'd,pittyed and eliqued | 
As chou mt ſometime daughter, ' 

Kerr. Good-my Liczc. (his wrath, 
Lear. Peace Kent, comenot between the Dragon & 
lou'd hermoſt,and thought coſermy reſt 
DO her kind nurcery, hence and auoide my ſizhe? 
So be my graue my peaceas here] giue, 

Her fathers heartfrom her, call France, who ſtirres ? F 
Call Burgundy, Cornwell,and Albany, ? 
With my two daughters dower digeſtchis third, 
Lerpride, which he cals plainnes, marrie her: 
1doeinuelt you 101ntly in my powre, . 
Prehcminence,and all the larse eftets 

Thiattroope with Maicſtie, our ſelfe by monthly courſe 
\Vith rcſoruation of an hundred knights, 

;y youro beſuſtayn'd, ſhall our abode 
Make with you by dueturnes, onely we ſtill retaine 
WO Thename and all che addiconstoa King, 


F> ek Yu aa. 4 AP 


The ſway, revenue, execution of the reſt, 
Beloued ſonnes be yours, whichito confirme, He 
This Coronet part betwixt you. | \y 


Kert. Rovall Lear, 

I Md hom I hauc hor das my Fing, 
Louedasmy Father,as my maiſte; follow d, 
As my. great patron choughron 1nmy prayers. 

Lear: The bow is bot & drawven make fromthe ſhafy 
wee __ Kent, Letiefall rather, 
Though the foike inuade rhe region of mv heart, f 


3s Kent vIunanneriy \vhen Lear 1s man, ES v 
What 


< La 4. eb a 


ID Sa 2473 6863 IF Pre as TinS7 , 2* / . TY + * 43s ot ">=. IT. - _—" __ a. F tt We 
wit) X z 0. - » 47.5 at a 4 - 7 2 od 4 «> W's. 2. a+ Co WP. $4 
Walid 2 SM Re FE EMICSn > ANA tm; . ad}: 1 Bt - SF AS Bars and Sol; a3... 


The Hiftorie of King Lear. 


W hat wilt thou cloe ould man, think'{l thou thar dtie 

Shall haue dread ro ſpeake,when power to flatterie bowes, 
Toplainnes honours bound when Mareſty ſtoops to folly, 
Reuerſechy doome, and in thy beſticonſideration 

Checke thus hideous raſhnes,anſwere my life 

My iudgement,thy yongeſt daughter does not louetheelcaſt, 
Nor arc thoſe empty harted hob low, found / 


- Reuerbs no hollownes. 


£. 


Leay. Kent on thy lifeno more. 

Kem, My life I never held but as apawne 
Tao wage "uy a thy enemies, nor fearetoloſe it 
Thy afty ing the motiue. 

Lear. Hope of my fight. 

Kent, Sec Lone Lear and lerme till remaine, 
Thetrueblanke of thine eye, 

Lear. Now by Appeto, 

Kent. Nouy. Appolls King thou ſweareſtthy Gods 

Leer. Vaſlall, recreant, __ (invaine. 

Kent, Doe, kill thy Phyſicion, 

And the fee beſtow vpon the foule diſcaſc, 
Reuoke thy doome, or whilſt I can veneclamour 
From my throar, ile tell thee thou doſt euilL 

Lear. Heare me,on thy allegeance heareme? 
Sincethou haſt foughr ro make vs breake our vow, 
Which we durſt neuer yer; and with ſtraied pride, 

To come betweeneour ſenrence and our powre, 
Whichnor our nature nor our place can beare, 

Our potency made good,take thy reward, 

Foure dayes \ve doe allorrhee for prouiſion, 

To ſhield thee from diſeaſes of the world, 

Andon thefiftto turne thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome, ifon thetenth day following, 
Thy baniſhetruncke be found in our dominzons, 

The moment 1s thy death, away , by [aptter 

This (hall not be revoke. (appeare, 

Kent. Why far ethee well king,fince thus thou walt 
Friendſhip lines hence,and baniſhmentis here, 


The Gods to their protetiontakethemaide, 
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The Hiſlore of King Lear. 
 Thatrightly chinks, and haſt molt 1uftly ſaid, 
And your large (pecclicsjnay your deedes approue, 
1hit good cthcets may ſpring trom wordes of loue: 
Thus Aw: O Princes, bids y ON all adevw, 
Heele thape his old courfe 11 acoumrienew. 
| Enter France and Burgundee with Gloſter. 
' Gleſt. Heers France and Burgwndie my noble Lord. 
Lear. My L. of Burgidie,we tilt addres towards you, 
Who with a King hath rwald for our daug Fm 
Wharin che leaſt will you require in preſc 
Dower with her, or ceaſe your queſt of =P 2 
Burg. Rcyall maieſty, I craue no more then what 
Your highnes offered, nor will you tenderlefſe? (vs 
Lear. Right noble Burgandie, when ſhe was deere to 
Wedid hold her ſo ,butnow herpriſe is fallen, 
Sir there thc ſtands, if ought within that lictle 
Sceming ſubſtice,or al ofic withour diſpleaſure peec'ſt, 
And Sorlith elſe may fly like your grace, 
Shees there, andſhe is Yours. 
Barg. I knowno anſwer, 
Lear. Sir will you with thoſe infirauaes ſhe owes, 
| Vnfriended,new ado pted to our hate, | 
Couered with our curſe, and ſtranger'd Gith our oth, 
Take heror leaucher. 
Burg. Pardonmeroyall fir, eleRion makes not vp 
On ſuch conditions. (me 
Lear. Then leaue her fir,for by the powre that made 
: tel] you all her wealth, for you great King, 
1would nar from your loue makeſucha ſtray, 
o match you where [ hate, therefore beſcech you, 
To auerrt your liking a more worthier way, __. 
Then on a wretchwhome nature1s aſhamed 
Almoſt to acknowledge hers. * 
+: ho Thus 15 moſt {trange, that ſhe,that even but nov 
Was your beſt obieC; the : argument of y our praiſe, 
Balme of your agegmoſl beſt,molt deereſt, 
Shbuld in this trice of time commit a thing; 
So monſtrous co diſmantcll ſo many foulds of fauour, 


Sure * 


EY 1) The Hiſterie of King Lear, 
Sire her offence muſt be of ſuch vnnaturall de oree, 
Thacmonſters it, or you for voucht affeions P 
Falne into tainr, which ro belecue of her: | 4 
Muſt bg a faith that reaſon without nuracle 
Could neuerplant in me. 

Cord, I yetbeſeech your Matelhe, | 
if for I AA chat glib andoyly Art, 
Toſpeakeand purpole notzlince what well entend | 

| Te do't before I ſpeake,chat you may knozy 
Fr 1s no vicious blot,murder or foulnes, *hE - 
No vncleane ation or diſhonord ſtep 1 
That hatch depriu d mcof your grace and fauour, 

But cucn for want of that, for which Iam rich, 
A ſtill ſoliciting eye, and ſucha tongue , 
As Tam glad khaue not,though notro haveir, 


Hath lo{tme in your liking. 
Leir. Goeto, goe to, berterchou hadſt not bin borne, 


Then not to have pleas'd me betrer. 

Fran. Is itno more but this, acardines innarure, 
Thatoften leaues the hultoric vnſpoke char it intends to 
My Lordot B#rgenaze,\v hat ſay you to the Lady? (do, 
Louc is not loue whenit is mingled with reſpe&ts that 
Aloofc from the intire point wil you hauc her? ({tads 
She is her ſeltc and dovwwre, 

Burg. Royall Lexr, giuc but that portion 
Which your (elfe propoſd,and here I take {ordelie 

By the hand, Dutches of Burgunaze, 

Lei. Nothing, I haue {worne. 

Burg. Iam ory then you haueſoloſt afacher, 
Thatyou muſt looſe a huſband. 

C| 547 Peace be with Bergmndie,fince that reſ] pets 
Of fortune are hus loue, I thall not be his wife. 

Fran. Faireſt Cordelia that artmolt rich being poore, 
Moſt choiſe forſaken,and molt loued defpifd, 
Thee and thy vertues here I ccaze vpon, 
Beirlawfull I rake vp whats catt away, | 
_Gods, Gods! cis ſtrage,that tromeheir couldſt neglect, 


"My louc ſhould kandic rozntlam'd reſpect, __ 
| y 
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The Hiiforie of King Lear. 


' - Thy corvreles dayohter King throwne tothy chance, 

1 og I Queene bf vs of oursgand our faire France : 
- > ( _ -» Notalithe Dukes in watrith Burganate, 

Shall bay ets vnpriz 4 precious maide of me, 

Bid them farewell Cordelia, rhough vnkind 

Thou loolelt here, a better winds: ro had, 

Lear. Thouhalt her France, letherbe thine, 

For we haue no ſuch daughter, nor ſhall cuer (ce 


4 Ns  Tharface others againe, therfore be gone, (Burgiidy, : 
| Without our Trace, our Joue: ourbenizon? tome noble 3 
: Eh Exit Lear and Dur gundbe. $ 
Fray, Bid farewell co your liſters? S- 
Cord. Thc icwels of our father, (you are, : 
5 With waſhr eyes (ordehia leaves you, I know you what + | 'E 
And likea fiſter am moſt loath to call your faults i 
As they are named, vſe well our Father, | |. 
To your profeſled bolpus' I commit him, Y |} 


| Bur yer alas ſtood I within his grace, 
[ would preferreſum toa better place: 
So farewell ro you both? 
Genoril. Preſcribe not'vs our duties ? RE 
| Regan. Let your ſtudy be to content your Lord, 
"OH Who hath receaued you ar-Fortunes almes, 
You haue obedience ſcanted, 
And well are worth the worth that you hauervanted. 
Cord. Tune ſhal vofould what pleated cuning hides, 
Who couers faults, at laſt ſhame Nom derides : : | 
_- | Well may you proſper. 
5 a SD as i Come fairc Cerdelia? Exit F rance &- ( Ire. 
Wet +" Gmnnor, Siſter, ie15nota little I have to ſay, 
_ _, Of whatmoſ} ncerely appertaines toVvs both, E! 
{rhinke our father will henceto night. | 
Rep. Thats moſt certaine,and with you, nextmon eth with vs. 
Gon, You {cc how full of changes hisage1s thc obſcruation we 
Hauc made ot it hath not bin lirtle; hee alwaics loued our lifter 
molt; ard: with what poore indvement hee hath now cafher 
ot; INPCarcs OO eroſle. 
 Kro, Tis the 17tirmitie of his age, yet hee hath cuer bur ſlen- 
| | ft ry . 


- 


; ' The Hilorie of King Lear, 
derly knowne himſelfe. 
Gone, The belt and ſoundeſt of his rime hath bin butraſh, 
then muſt we looketo receiue from his age not alone the unper- 
teltion of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnruly way- 


D 27 4 5. hin, 
wardnes, thatinfirme and cholericke yeares bring withthem, 


Rag. Such vnconſtanc ſtarts are we like to haue from him, as 


this of Kenrs baniſhment. 


Gone, There is further complement of leaue taking berweene: . 


Frexceand him,pray lets hit together,it our Father cary autho- 
FIty \vith ſuch diſpoſitions as he beares,this laſt ſurrender ofhis, 
will but offend vs, | \ 
Ragan. We (hall further thinkeon'r. 
Gen. Wecmuſt doe ſomechinz,and ith heate, E xeunt, 


E mer B aſtard S olar. 


— Z$aſt. Thou Nature art my Goddeſle,to thy law my ſeruices 


are bound, wherefore ſhould I ſtand in the plague of cuſtome, 
and permit the curioſiric of natiohs to deprive me, for that I am 
ſome twelue or 14,moonelhines lag of a brother,why baſtard 2 
wherfore baſe, when my dementions are as Well compatt, my 
mindas generous,and my ſhape as trueas honeſtmadams iſſue, 
why brand they vs with baſe, baſe baſtardic ? who inthe luſty 
Mealth of nacure, rake more compoſition and teirce qualicy,then 
doth within a ſtale dulllyed bed , 2octo the creating of a whole 
- tribe of fops zot eweenea fſleepe and wake, well the legitimate 
Edgar, 1 multhaue your land, our Fathers loue 1s ro the baſtard 
Edmwnd, asto the legitimate, well my legitimate, if-chis letter 
ſpeede,andmy invention thrive, Edwwwndthe baſe ſhall roothile- 
gitimare :I grow, I proſper, now Gods ſtand vp tor Baſtards. 


Enter Gloſter. 


Gleſt, Kent baniſht thus, and France in choller pore. and 


the King gone tonight, ſubſcribd his power, confined to exht- 
bition, all this donne vpon the gadde; Edamnd how now 
what newecs ? 

Ba#t: So pleaſe your Lordſhip, none.” 

Gleft. Why fo carneltly ſeeke you to put vp that lerter? 

Baſt. I know nonewes my Lord. | 

JGloſt. YWhac paper were you reading ? 


348. Nothing my Lord, ob 
J 4 C BS ) c % Gloft, 


| 
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The Hiſterie of King Lear. 
Glojl., No, what needes then that rerribe diſpatch of it into 
N vour pockit, the qualitie ofnothing hath nor ſuth need co hide 
1r ſelte, ters fee coment it bee nothing T ſhalinocncedeſpetta-: 
CISS, s } 
| Ba. 1 befeech you Sir pardon me,ic 1s a letter from my brother, 
; | that I have nor all ore read,tor ſo much asT have peruſed, I tind 1t 
not fit for your liKing. | 
Gloft.. Grue me the letter fir,  < 
Baſt, I (hall oftend either to detaine or giue it, the contents 
as inpart vader(tandthem, are too blame. 
-Gtef, Lets lee, lets {ce ? 
Baſt. I hope for my brochers juſtification, he wrot this bur 
as an etſay,or ralt of my vercue. | A Letter. 
| | Gtoft. This pohcie of age makes the world bitter to: the beſt 
, _ of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnes cannot 
reliſh them, I beginto find anidle and fond bondage inthe op- 
preſſion of aged ryranr”,who ſwaiesnot as ithath power, bur as 
1t is ſuffered,come to me,that ofthis I may ſpeake more, if our 
= ATSC. father would ſleepe till I wakt him, you ſhould inioy halfehis 
-; Tis reuenew for euer , and luc the beloued of yqur brother Eg. 
ar. ' 7 
H um, con(piracie, ſtepe till I wakt him, you ſhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew , my ſonne Edger, had heea hand towrite this, a 
hart,and braine to brecd it in, when came this te you, who 
- | brougheit?2. | | 
Baſt. It was not brought me my Lord, ther's the cunning of 
It, I found it throwne inat the caſernent of my cloſee. 
Gleft. You know the CaraQar to be your brothers ? 
B 1ft. Tfthe matrer were good, my Lord I durſt fweare it were 
his but in reſpe&,of that I would faine thinke it werenor, 
Gleft. Iris his? 
Baſt. Its his hand my LardÞbuc I hope his heart is not in 
the contents, 
Gl:ft. Hath he neuer heretofore ſouded you in this buſines? 
Baſt. Neuer my Lord, butT hate often heard him maintaine 
ir to be fit, thavſons at perfit age,& fathers declining, his father 
' ſhould beas ward to the ſonne, and the ſonnet manaage the rer 
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The HiRorie of King Lear. 


Gleft. O villaine, villaineghis very opinion1a the letter, ab- 
horred villaine, vnnaturall deteſted brutith villaine, worſe then 
brutiſh,go firſeeke him, I apprehend him,abbomunible villaine 


where 1s he? 
Baſt. I doenot well know my Lord, if it ſhall pleaſe you to ) 


. ſuſpend your indignation agatnſt my brother, til you can deriue 


'] O 


from him better teſtimony ot this incent : you ſhould run acer. 
 raine courſe, whereif you violently proceed againſt him, mi- 


ſtaking his purpoſe, it woutd make a grear gap in your owne 
honour,& thake in pecces the heart of hus obediece,l darepawn 


downe my life for him, he hath wrote this to feele my affetion | 
co your honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 4 It LS 


Gleſt. Thinke you ſo ? 


Baft, If your honour judge it mecte, I will place you where \- 


zo ſhall heare vs conferre of this,and by an aurigular aſſurance — -- £ 
naue your ſanitation, and that without any furtherdelay then | 


this ycry euening. 
Gleft, He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 


Baſt, Norisnotſure,,  _. 52 
Gleft. To his father,thatſo tenderly andntirely loues him, 


 heauen and carth ! Edwwwndſccke himout, wind mee into him, I 
Pray youframe your buſines after your own wiſedome, I would Tk 


vnſtatc my ſclfe robe in adue reſolution. 4 BÞ 
Baſt. I hall ſecke him firpreſcnely, conuey the buſineſle as I 


: ſhall ſce meanes, and acquaint you withall. | 


Gloſt,- Theſc late eclipſesin the Sunne and Moone powers 

no good to vs, thou hike wiſedome of nature can reaſon thus 

and chus, yetnature Beds ic ſelfe ſcourg'd by the ſequent effetts, 

loue cooles, friendihip fals oft, brothers diuide,in Cirries mit- E 

einics, 1n Countries diſcords, Pallaces treaſon, the bond crack - ET 

berweenc ſonne and father; find outthis villaine Edavwnza, it thal 

looſe thee nothin, doc it carcfully,and che noble and ctruc har. 

ted Kent banilht, his offence honeſt, {trange [trange ! 
Bit. This isthe excellent foppery of the tor , that when 

we arc licke in Fortune, often the ſurfeit of our owne behauiour, 

we mace eniitie of our diſaſters, the Sunne, the Moone, and the 

Staires, as1{ we were Villaines by neceſlitic, Fooles'by heauen- 

1 compulſion, Knaves, Theeues, and Trecherers by RNs? ELES 

| | Ciz predonuna- | 


' 


: \The Hiforie of King Lear. : 


predominance, Diwunkards, Lyars and Adulterers by an enfor(t 
obedience of planirary influence, and ali that wee are eui!l in, 
by a divine thruſting on, an admirableeuaſion of whoremaſter 
man, to lay ins cotith diſpoſition tothe charge of Starres : my 
Facher compoundcd with my Mother vader bo Dragons tile, 
and my natiuitic was vnder /rſa mater, fo that it followes, I am 
rough and |echerous, Futyl ſhould hane beene thac I am, had the 
maidenlelt ſtarre of the Firmamene ewinckled on my baltardy 
Edger; and out hee comes like the Cataſtrophe of the 01d Co- 


1 -- "ow bd | 
-- <OE. dy, mine 15 villanous melancholy, wich a fich likerhem of 


4 
—_ 
| 
. 


mc 
Bedlam; O theſe e_ doe portend theſe diuifions. 


Edgar. How no\v brother Eamand,what ſerious contempla+ 
_ t:on are Yo! In 2 5D f 

"Baſt. I amchinking brother ofa preditionT read this othe 

day,what ſhould follcw theſe Ecliples. ; 

Edg. Doe youbuſic your ſclfc about that ? : 

Baſh I promiſe you the cſfetts he writ of, ſucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalnelle berweene che child and the parent, death, 
dearth, diſſolucions of ancient anuries, diuiſfions in ſtate, mena- 
ces and maledictions againſt King and nobles, needles difiden- 
ces, banuhment of frieds,difhipation of Cohorts,nuprial breach- 
e5,and I know not what. 

Ede. How long haue you beene aſeary Aſtronomicall? 

Baſt. Come, come, when ſaw you my facher laſt ? | 

Eag. Why, the night gon by. | 

Beſt. Spake you withhim ? 

Eag. Two houres together, 


# 


Baſt, Parred you in good tearmes ? found you no diſpleaſure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Eap. Noneat all, 

Baſt. Bethinke your ſelfe wherein you may have offended 
him, and atmy intreatie,forbeare his preſence ,xill ſome little 
Tynchath qualified the heatof his diſpleaſure, which at this 1n- 

—ſtanc ſo rageth urtiim, that with the nuſchicfe,cf your parlon (ir 
would ſcaiceallay, 

Eqdg. S-me villaine hath done me wrong. 

B 7. Thats my-feare brother, I aduife y outo the beſt, goe 


arm'd, Tamno honelt manif there becany good meaning to. 
watcls 


b 


. they areſeene abuſd,remember whatT cell you. - 


_ The Hiſtorie of King Lear. 


,- wards you, [ hauc told you whateT haucfeene & heard, but fine. 


ly, nothing like the image and horror of jr Pray you away + 
ede. Shall I heare from you anons ; ; 
Baſt. | doe (erue you in chis buſines : 

Acredulous Father,and a brother noble, 

. Whoſe nature 15 fo farre from doing harmes, 
Thar he fulpetts none,on whole fooliſh honeſty 
My pradtiſes ride caſte, I ſeethe buſines, 

Ler me if not by birth, have lands by wit, 
All withme's meete, that I can faſhion fir, Exit. 
Enter Gonorill and Gentleman. t, 


Gon. Did my Father ſtrike my gentlemanfor chiding ot hi 
" foole? | 


Gent, Yes Madam: 

Gon. By day and nighthe wrongs me, | 
Euecry houre he flaſhes into _—_—_ crime or other 
That ſets vs all art ods,ile not indurcic, 

His Knights grow ryotous,and him ſelfe obrayds vs, 

On einer kg when he rerurnes from hunting, 

I will not ſpeake with him, ſay I amſicke, 

If you come flacke of former ſcruices, C 

You ſhall doe well. the fault of 1tile anſwere- 
Gent. Hee's coming Madam I heare him. 


- 


; 


Gon. Pur on what wearie negligence you pleaſe, you and your 
fellow ſeruants, i'de haue it come in queſtion, if he diſlike it, ler 
himto our ſiſter;,whoſe inind and mine I know in that are one, 
not to be ouerruld; idle old mai that ſtill would manage thoſe 
authorities that hee hath giuen-away, now by my lite old fooles 
are babes again, & mult be vs'd with checkes as flatterics,,vhen 


oy 


"uy Very wel! Madam. | : 


n. And let his Knights haue colder looks among you, what 


o 


erowes of it no matrer. aduiſe your fellow: s ſo, I would breed 


< 


from hence occaſions, and I ſhall, chat I may ſpeake, ile write 
ſtraight co my filter ro hould my very coule, goe prepare for 
dinner. | - Exit. 


d, En:er K ent. 
Kent, If but as well I other accents borcoyy ;that can my f| peech 
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The Hiftorie of King Lear, 


fuſe, my goodintentmay carry through! it ſelfe co that full i(- 
{ec for iv; ch [ raz. d my likenes, now baniſhr'Kexr, it chou can!t 
ruewherethoudoſt {taud condent'd, hy: mailter whom thou” 
ouelt ſhall tind the full of labour. 


. Enter Lear. 


Lear. Lctmenot tay atottor dinner, goe getit readic, how 
. LOW, iwhatart thou ? 


"Kent, A man Sir. 

Lear. Whatdolt thou profeſle 2 what would tchou with vs? 

Kert. Idoeprofeſleto beno leile then I ſeeme, to ſerue him 
eruly that will purme 1ntruſt, co louc him that is honeſt, tocon- 
verſe with hun chat 1s wiſc,and laycs lirle, to feare iudgement, 
ro tight when [ cannot chule, \and to cate no fithe. 

Lear. Whatarc thou ? 

Kent. A very honelt harted fellow, and as poore as the king. 

Lear. Itthou be as poore for a {ubic&,as he 1s fora King, thar e 
poorecnough, what would'ſt thou ? 
K T4 Seruice. Leer. Who would ſt thou ſerue ? 
Kent. You, Lyaar, Do'tthou know me fellow? 
Kent. Nofit,but you hauc that ih your countenance,whuch 
I would faine call Maiſter. 

Lear. Whats that? Kent, Authoritic, + 

Lear, What ſervices canſt doe ? 

Kent. I can keepe honeſt counſalle, ride, run, mar a curious 
tale in relling 3 It, and deliver a, plaine meſlage bluntly, chat 
which ordinarie men are fic for, [am qualified in, and che beſt 
of me,15 diligence. 

Lear, How old artthou ? 

Kent. Notfſo yongto louea woman for {inging nor ſo old to 
dote on herfor any thing, I haue yeares on. my backe fortic 


eight. 
Lear. Follow mee, thou ſhalt ſerue mee, if I like tMe no. 


worſe after dinner, I will not part from thee yer, dinner, ho din- 
ner,wher's my knane, my foole, goe you and call my foole hc- 
ther,you lea, whers my daughter ? 
Emer Steward. 
Steward So pleaſe you, | 
Lear. What fay's the fellow there, call thc clat-pole backe, 
wher's 
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The Hit ovie of King Lear. 
whers my foole, hol thinxe tie world's aflcepe , ow BOW» 
whier's that mungre]? 
Kent, Helay 5 my Lord ,Your daughter 15 not \vell. 
Leey, Why came not the ſlaue backe ro mee when I bends 


ham ? 
[crnaxt. Sir, hee anſivere4d mec in the roundeſt maner, -. hee 


wouldnoy, 2 Lear, A would noc? 


ſcrnant. My Lord,I know nor what the watter 1s, but to my 
iudgemer,your highnes i is not Eterrained with that. ceremonious 
affeftion as you were wont, ther's a £reatabatement, apeer's as 
well inthe generall dependants, as mthe Duke hunſclte alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha, ſay'{tchoufo 2 

ſernant. I beſeech you pardon mee my Lord if bemiſtaken, 
for my dutic cannot bee Ci lene, whenl chinke your highneſlc 


wrong >. 
Lear. Thou but remember {t me ofnine owne conception, k 


' h-»cpercetued a moſt faintnegletof lace, which I have rather 


blamed as nunc owne jelous curiolicie,then as a very pretenceS8c 


purport of vaKkindnefle, I will looke further into'r, bur wher's 


aro; > I haue not ſcene him chis two dayes. 


e. Sincemy yong Ladies going into France fir,the foole 
hath much pined away. 

Lear. Nomore ofthat, Ihaucnoted it, goe you ind tell my 
daughter] would ſpeake wich her,goe you cal hicher my foole, 
O you fir, you far, come you hither, who am 1 a ; 

Steward, My Ladies Father« 

Lear, My Ladics father, my Lords knaue, yo horeſon dog, 
you ſlaue, you cur. \ 

Stew. Iamnoneofthismy Lord, I beſcech you pardon me, 
Lear. Doc you bandiclookes with me you raſcal! ? 

Stew, Tle notbe ſtruck my Lord, | 

Kent, Nor triptneither, you baſe football player. 

Lear. Ithankethee fellow, thou ſeru'ſtme, 22 ile loue hes! 

Kent, Come far 1le teach you differences, away, away, it 
you will meaſure yourlubbers length againe, tarry ; but away, 


you haue wiſedome. 
Lear. Now friendly knauc I thanke thee, their's earneſt of 
thy ſcruice. | Emer Foole. 


Fodle. 
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The Hiſtoric of King Lear. 
E174: Foole. Let mehirchimtoo, heer's my coxcombe, 
— a Lear. How now my prety knane, how do'ſtthou ? 
| Foole. Surra, you were belt take my coxcombe, ! 

Kent, Why Foo':? 

Foale., Why for taking on's part, that's out of fauour,nay and 
chou can'lt not ſmile as the wind firs, thou't catcheold ſhortly, 
there take my coxcombe ; why this fellow hath baniſhe two 
on's daughters, and d-neth<thirda bleſſing againſt his will, if 

= - + thou followhim, thou mult necds iweare my coxcombe, how 
EL» © now auncle, would Thadtwo coxcombes, and two daughters. 
Tp. Liar, Why my boy? | | 
Foole. If I gaucthemany liuing, id'e keepe my coxcombs 
my ſclfe, ther's mine, beg another of thy daughters. 
| Leer. Take heede ftrra, the whip. _. | 
| Feole. Truthis a dog that miiſt co kenell, hee muſt bee whiper 
our, when Ladic oth'c brach may {tand by the fire and ſtincke. , 
* Lear, Apeltilentgullro mee. 
Foole. Marke it vacle, haue more then thou ſhe 
; L-flechen thou knowelt, lend lefſe then thou oweſt, ride more: 
> 2.3, + thenthou goeſt, learne more then chou treveſt, ſet leſſe then 
 chouthroweſt, leauethy drine and thy whore , aid keepein a 
doorc, and thou ſhalt haue more, then rio rcns he ſcore. 
Lear. Thus 15nothing foole, 
Fozle. Then like thebreath of an vnfeed Lawyer, you gauc 
N nenothing for't, can you makeno vſe ofnothing vncle ? 
© Lear, Why no boy, nothing can be made our of nothing. 
Foole. Precthetell, hum ſo much the rene of his land comes to, 
<hewillnotbelecuca fool. + 
Lear. Abitter foole. 
Fauie. Doolt know the difference my boy, betweenea bitter 
\ "  toole, andafſwecte foole. | 
| £L:tar. No lad, teach mec. 
b-1- Foele, Thzt Lordthat connſail'd theeto give away thy lane, 
1 EY ' Come pace hum heere by mee, doe thou for him ſtand, 
| The {ivect and bitter foole willpreſently appeare, 
Thc one m motley here, the other found cutthere. 
L:ar. Do'trthou call mee {oolc boy ſ ' | 
tne F oele, 
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The Hiltorie of King Lear. 
Foole. All thy other Titles thou haſt giuen away , that thou 


waſt borne with, 

Kent. This 1s notaltogether foole my Lord. £7 
| Foele, Nofaith, Lords and great men will not letme, Auth | 
a monopolicout;they would haue part an't, ahd Jodes coo,they 
will not letme hancall che foole to my (clfe, chey'l be ſnarcching; 
glue me an egge Nuncle, and Egruc thee two crownes, 

Lear. Whatrwo crownes ſhall they be ? 

Foote, Why, after I haue cut the egge in the middleand cate 
vp the meate, the two crownes of the egge; when thou cloueſt 
thy crowne ith middle,and gueſt away both parts, thou boceſt 
chy aſlearh backe or'e the dure, thouhad'ſt licele witin thy bald 
crowne, whenthou gaueſt chy golden one away, if [ ſpeake like 
my ſelfe in this, Icthum be whipe that firſt finds it ſo. | 
Fooles had nerelcfle wit ina yeare, 
For wiſc men are growne foppiſh, 
They knoiv not hoy their wits doe \eare, 


Their manners are ſo ap1ſh. | 
Lear. When were you wont to be ſo full of ſongs firra? 
Foele. I hauevs'd it nuncle,eucr ſincethou mad'ſt thy daugh- 
ects thy mother, f5r whenthou gaueſt themthe rod, and pur'ſt 


downe thine own breeches, then hey for ſudden ioy did weep, 
and I for ſorrow ſung, that ſucha King ſhould play bo-peepe, 


k. 


and ooe the fooles among: prethe Nunckle keepe a ſchoolemas 


ſter that can teach thy foole tolyey I would faine learne lyc. 


Lear. And youlye, weele haue you _ 
Foole, I marueil what kin thou and thy daughters are, they'l 


haue me whipttor ſpeaking true, theu wile haue mee yhupt for 
ing and ſomerime I am whipt for holding my peace, I had 
cater beany kind ofthing then a foole,and yer I would not bee 
theeN uncle,thou haſt pared thy wita both ſides, & left nothing, 
In the middle, here comes one of the parings. 
| Enter Gonorill, 

Lear. How now daughter, whatmakes that Fronclct on, 
Methinks you are coo much'alateith frowne. | 

Foote. Thou waſt a pretrie fellow when thou had'{tno nee 
co carc for her frowne, thon,thou art an O without a figure, I am 


| berrer chen chou art nov, I amateole, thou art nothihg, yes for. 
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The Hiſterie of King Lear. 
700th: I will hould ty congue, ſo your face bids mee, though 
ou lay noting. | 2 
Mam, mum, hc that keepes neither cruſt nor crum, 

Weacot all, thall want ſome. Thar's a ſheald peſcod, 

Gon. Not onely {irthis, your all-hcenc'd foole, but other of 
vour infolentretinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, breaking 
toztiinranke & (notto be indured riot;,) Sir | had thought by 
making this well knowne vnto you, to haue found a ſafe redres, 
but now grow fearctu!l by what your ſelfe too late haue ſpoke 

and done, thar you prote&this courſe, ang put on by your al- 

'lowance, which1f you thould,thefault would not {cape cenſure, 
nor;the redrelle, fleepe, whuch in the tender of a wholſowe 
weale, might in their working doe you that offence, thart' elſe 

\ were ſhame, that thenneceſſiiemult call diſcreet proceedings. 

Foole. For you trow nuncle, the hedge ſparrow fed the Coo, 

\ kony ſo long, that ut had it head bit off Kee young, {o out went 
the candle, and we wereleft darkling. 

L:ar. Are vþu our daughter ? 

Gon, Comylir, rl you.would make yſe of that good 
wiſedome whereof I know youare fraught, and put away theſe 
diſpoſitions, thar of late tranſtorme you trom-whact you rightly 
arc. 

Foole. May notan Aſſe know whenthe cart drawes thehorſe, 
whoop Ig I louc thee. fo? 

Lear. Doth any here know mee 2-why this is not Leer, doch 
Bear walkethus? ſpeakethus Z where are his ey es, cither his no- 
_tion;weaknes,or his di{cernings are letherg1e,ſleeping,or wakec- 

ing, ha! ſure tis not ſo, who is 1tthat can tell me who I am ?Lears 
ſhadow- I would learne that, for by the markes of ſouecraintie, 
knowledge, and' reaſon, I ſhould bee falſe perſiwaded I had 
daughters. | | 

Foole. Which they,will makean obedient father. 

Lezr. Your name faire gentlewoman 2? 

' Gou. Comefir, this admirationis much of the ſauour of other 
Yournew prankes,T doebeſecch vou vnderſtand* my purpoſes 
aright,as you arc old and reuerend, ſhould be wiſe, here da. you 

Keepea 190. Knights and Squires, men ſo'diſordred, ſo deboyſt 


and bold,thacthis our court infectcd with their manners, ſhowes 
| like 


4 


hs 


1 The Hiſterie of King Lear. | > 
1 - like ariotous Inne,epicuriſme,and luſt make more like a tauerne 
4 or brothell, theri a great pallace, the ſhame ir ſelfe doth ſpeake 
: for inſtance remade te thou defired by her, that elſc will cake the 
| thing ſheebegs, alittle to diſquantitie your traine, and the re- 

mainder that thall {hill depend, to bee ſuch men as may beſort 

your age, that know themſelues and you. | . 

Lear. Darkenes,and Deuils!{addle my horſes, call my traine 


rogether, degenerate baſtard, ile not troublethce, yer hauel left 


: a daughter. 
; Gen. You ſtrike my people,and your diſordred rabble,make 
ſcruants of cheir becrers, Emter Dake. 


| Lear, Wethat too lace repent's, O fir,are you cometis it your 
will char wee prepare any horſes, ingrautude/chou marble har- 
ecd fiend, more hideous when thou theweſt thee in a child,then 
the Sea-monſter, derelted kite, thou liſtmy craine, and men of 
choiſe and rareſt parts, that all particulars of dutic knowe, and 


\ in the moſt exa@t regard, ſupport theworſhips of cheirname,O  / Ef SS 
X | moſt ſmall fault, how vgly did'it chou in Cordelia ſhewe, that © , 
like anenginewrencht my frame of nature from the fixt place, _ « * 


drew from my heart all loue and addedto the gall,O Leer. Lear! 
beat ar this gate that let thy folly in, aud thy deere iudgement 
—— out, zoe zoe, my people? 6 Te a ne | 
Duke, My Lord,l am any as I am ignorant. 
_ _ Lew. It may be ſo my Lord, harke Narare,heare deere God- FH 
<deſle, ſuſpend thy PurPalh> if thou did'{t intend co/ make this 
creature fruitful into her wombe, conuey ſterilicy, drie vp in hir 
the organs of increaſe, and from her derogate body neuer ſpring 
a babe to honour her, ifſhee muſt reeme, create her childe ot 
ſpleene, tharit may liue and bee a thourt difuetyr'd torment to 
her, lerit tampe vwrinckles inher brow of youth, with accent 
teares fret channels in her cheeks,rturne all hermothers paines 
and. benefits to taughrer an1.contempr, that ſhee may feele,that 
ſhe may feele, how ſharper then a ſerpents tooth it 1s, to haue a 
thankleſle child, goc, gyF emmy peoply | ; 
Dxke. Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 
Gon. Neuer affli your (elfeto know the cauſe, burler his 
diſpoſition hane char ſcope that dorage gwes it. | 
Lear. Whar, fifticoſ1y foilowersata Clap, within a fortnight? - 
D*z Duke, 


ny 


"7 6 The Hiſtorte of King Lear, 
> Duke. What 1s the matter fir ? j 
Lear. Ile tell thee, life and death!I ain aſham'd that thou haſt 
50wer to ſhake my manhood thus, that theſe hot tearcs that FT 
\ oo dA—- beets irom me perforce, ſhould make the worlt blaſts and fogs 
Es RF vpon che vntender woundings of a fatherscurſlc, peruſe cuery 
EE + ) fenccaboutthe old tond eyes, beweeperhis caule againe, ile 
2 ODE | pluck ygu out,& you caſt withthe waters that you ths totem- 
OE | perclay; yea, 1lt cometo this? yethauelI left a daughter,whom 
Tamſurciskmid and comfortable, when ſhee ſhall heare this of 
= thee, with her nailes [hee'l flea thy woluiſh viſage, chou ſhale 
=_ 74 © findthatilerclumetheZiape, which thou doſtthinke T haue caſt 
off for -cuer, rhou ſhalt I'warrant thee. p 
Gen. Doe you marke that my Lord ? 
Duke. 1 cannot bee fo partiall Goneru/ to the grear loue I f 
bearcyou, +, : | 


# 


Gon, Come lir no more, you, more knaue then foole, after 
L's, your maſter? | | 'F 
Fogle. NunckleL:er, Nunckle Lear, tary and take the foole 
witha fox when one has caught her, and ſuch a daughter ſhould 
ſure ro the ſſaughter, ifmy cap would buy a halter, ſo the foole 
follo\wcs after. 
Gor. \Vhat O/wald, ho. Oſwald. Here Madam; 
Gon, What haue you writ this letter tomy filter $ 
Ep. Ofw. Yes Madam. 
I Gon. Take you ſong company, and away to horſe, informe 
Ft her fi'l of my paiticular feares, and thereto add ſuch reaſons of 
.] V UT Wn, as iy compadtt it moregget you gon,and after your 
OO  rerurne nyzwmy Lord, this mildic gentlenes and courſe of yours 
| | thoreh | diflienor, yet vnder pardon y'are much, more alapt 
wancoiwedome, then praile for harmfull nuldnes, 
24. Ivy farre your eyes may pearceT cannot tell, ſtriuing 


to better oh! wemarre whats well, 

Gon, Nav then, Duke, Well,well,thc euenc, EX:unt 
1 | b FErtey Le 1 

RT | [= nnd x NG 8+ « . 

- Zear, Gon youbcfore to Gloſter with theſe letters y acquaint 

o)1tei ne further fvich any ung vouknow, then comes 


4 
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Kent. I wil: not flecpe my Lord, till I have delivered your 
letter. Exit 


Feole. It a mans braines wherein his heeles, wert not in dan- 
over of kibes $ Lear. 1 boy. 
” Foole, Then] prethe be mery,thy wit ſhal nere 7c fliphod. 


Lear. Ha ha ha, 
Foole. Shalrice thy other daughter will vſe thee kindly, for 


chough thees as like thus,as acrab15 like an apple,yet I con,whac 


I can Tel. 
Lear. Why what canſt chou cellmy boy. ? 


Fools, Sheel talt as like this, as acrab doth to a crab, thou 


can[tnot eil why ones noſe ſtande 1n the middle ofhis fact? 2 


Lear. No. 
Foole. Why,to keep his eyes onexher ide $ noſc, that what 
a man cannot ſmell our, a may ſpie into. 


Lear. I did her wrong, 
Foote;  Canſtcell how an Oyſter makes his ſhell. Zezar. No, 


Foole. Norl neither, butI can tell why a ſnaylec has a houſe. 


Lear. Why ? 
Foole. Why , toputhis headin , not to glue it away to his 


daughter,and ledue his hornes without a caſe. 


Fe I will GO NER nature, ſv kind afather; be my horſes 


readie * 
Foele. Thy Aſſes are goneabout them, the reaſon why the 


{cucnſtarres areno more : then ſcuen, 15 aprettie reaſon. 


Lear. Becaulc they are not eight. 

Fools, Yes thouwouldſt make a 2ood foole. 

Leer. Totak'tagaine perforce, Monſter, ingratitude! 

Fool. Itthou wert my foole Nunckle,id' c kanethee bears for 
being old before thy time. | 

Leer. Hows that * 

Foole. Thou ſhouldſt not haue beene old, before thou had(t} 


beenewile. f 
Lear. Olerme nor be mad fiyeet heauen'I would not be mad, 
keepe mc intemper,l would not bpmad,; arc the horſes readie + 
Sernant, Readiemy Lord. Lear. Come boy, - - Exit, 
Fooele. Shcethartis maide now and laughs at my departure, 


Shall not bea maide long, except things be cut ſhorter. , Exie 
3 | Entey 
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The Hiftorie of King Lear. 
Enter Baſt. and (. wran meeting, 

Paſt. Sauce thce Cares. 

"CC uran, Ang You Sir, { haue bcene with VOUurfFatier, and go uen 
him notice, thitthe Duke of Cornwall and tus Duc«| ; hull bee 
herewith < to night, 

Baſt. How comes ; chat £ 

Cur.ty,, Nay, I know not, you have heard of the newes abrcad, 
4 meancthewhiſperd ones, forthere arc yet but care- bulling ar- 

nents... 


{ 


Baſt. Not, [ pray you what ; 


Caran. Haue you heard of no.likely warres cowards, EWIX! 
thetwo Dukes of Cornwall and eAlbany ? 

Baſt. Notaword. \ 

Chren. Youmay then in cime, fare you well ſir, 

Baſ?. The Duke be here ro night ! 'che berter beſt, this w caue; 


cer Eayg ar it {elfe perforce into my buſines, my father hath ſer card to take 


my brother, and ! haue one ching of a queſie queſtion, whuch 
muſt aske breefnes and fortune helpe; brother, a word, dilcc11d 


brocher I ſay, my father watches, O flic this place, intell1gence * 


13 2iuen where you are hid, you haue now the good Lizwave 
of The night, haue you nor ſpoken gain(t the Duke of Cornwall 
ought, hee's coming hecher now inthe night, 1t 'h haſt, and Re- 
can Wt th him, haue y eu nothing ſaid vpon o his partic againſt the 
Dikeof + A/bavy,aduiſc y our-- 

Edz. lam ſure on't not a word, 

B aft. I heare my father coming,pardon mein'crauine,l muſt 
draw my {word ypon you, ſeemeto defend your ſelfe, now quit 
ip well, veeld; come before my father, [11ght here, here, {lic 

rother flie. Fon es, torches, ſo farwell; ſome blood drawne 


on thee.tyoul bezer i te of my more fierce indevtour, I 


haueſeencdrimckards doe more thenthis in ſport, farher;tather, 
ſtop, ſtop, no. ,helpe . Ho Emer loſt. 

Gleftl. Now Eammwnd whierc 15 the villaine < 

: Baſt: Here ſtood he inthe darke his ſharpe ſword out, watb- 


ling of wicked charms, conunng the Moone to [t.ind's aulpic "i 


ous Miſtris. - Gleſt. But \ihereis he ? 
B:ft.-Looke ſi, 1 bleed, | 
Gleſt, Where js the willaine Edmund # 


GG. 
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The Hiſt orie of King Lear, 


. Baſt, Fled this way fir, when by no meancs he'could--- 


G.ojt. Purſue him go z\ter by no meanes, what ? 

B ft. Perf adoinerothe wikedivat your Lordihip, but that 
[ rol lum the renengmwe Crods, oſt P. IrACIC c5-d&1d all cheir 
| ds * | Pt « * | l [ 
thanders bend, ſpoke with how many fould an ſtrong a bond 
dice hildivins bounrlwothefachcr hun a fine, ſeeing how loaths 
1 oppor e [ {tood\ro his vanarn ral purpoſc,ith fell monon 
with ht SP cepared lvdrd heecharges hoinemy vaprouded bo- 
dy, lancht mine arime, but when 56 aw my; bettalar lets 
- "1d 11he quarrels, r12hts, rould ro che encoumer OF \V ether - 
calted by the noylel made, but ſodainly he fled. 

Gl8t, 1.ethim flictaire, n2tin this land hail hegremaine vn- 
Bee Bo found, di patch, che noble Nu':c my mailter, my 
vw orthy Arch and Pacron, comes to night by [115 authoricic ['will 
proce it, tharche which finds him] tall deſeruc our thankes, 

rung the murderous cay ufc ro the [take, .hee that conteals 
Ium,dcath. 

Baſt. WhenlI difliwaded him from hus: intent, and found him 


' x p1ehrto doen, with curſt ſpeech [| threatnedro diſcouer hum, he 


replyed, thou vapoſleſſing Baſtard,doltchou thine it I would 
ſtand againſt thee, could the repolue of any truſt, verrue, or 
werch in thee nals thy words fayth'd#no, vw hae | ſhould Sonic, 
as this I'would,I,though thou did{t produce my very charatter, 
id eturncitallro chy _ zeſtion, plor, and damned prerencc, 
ind thou muſt make adul/ard ofthew orld, if they nor thought 


the profics of my. death, were very pragnane and potential 


ſpurres tro make theeſeekeit. 
Gl-ſt. Str ong and fa{tned villaine, would he denie his letter, 
I never not him, harke the Dukes trumpets, I know not whv he 
comes, all Ports ile barre, the villanethillnot ſcape, the Duke 
muſt grant mee that, beſides, hispiRure I v1 y ad farre and 
ncere, chat all thekingdomemay haue notc of tim) and of my 
fan jovall and natural! boy, ile worke che INCancs to makexhee 
capable. Pl 
Ps le Duks of C ornwall. 
{orr, . How now my noble friend, ſince T came hether, which 
I can call but noxw. I haue heard ſtrange ne1yes. | 
Reg. If it betruc, all vengeance comes too ſhort \ hich can 


purſue 


The Hiitorie of King Lear, 


urſuethe offender, how do{! my & ord 2 
- Gloſt, Madam mv ol4 heart1s crackt, 1s crackt. 
Rep: \Whar, did my fathers zodlon ſeeke \ OUT Liſe ? lie whom 
my tather named Your Edgar ? dy . 
Gl. [ Lacie, Ladic, thame vould hauc ithid: 
Reg. Was he nor companion witli the ryotous knights, thac 
cends ypon my father ? ; 
Gleſt, | know not Madam, tis too bad, r00 bad. 
Bafﬀt. Yes Madam, he was. 
_ Res. No marualle thes rough he were1ll affeed, 
Tis chey hauc put him onche old mans death, 
To haue theſe--and walt of this lis reucuues: ;\ 
Thane chis preſent euening frominv filter, 
Beene well intorin'd of chemgand with ſuch cations, 
Thar it chevy come to ſoiourne a: my houſe,tle not be there. | 
'  Dabe. Norl, atlyre thee Regan ; Eivound, I heard that you k 
haue ſhewen your facherachild- Ike Ot1CC. 
Baſt. Twas my dutic Sir, X 
© Gleft. He did betray Jus practiſe, andreceiued | 
Thus hurt y ou ſec ſtriving co apprehend him, \% : 
Dwke. Ihe purſued? Gzeft. Imv good Lord. L 
Date, If he betaken, he {tall neucs more be tcard of d doing | 
harme,make your own purpoſe how1nmy ſtrength you plealc, 
for you Edmmnd , wh {6 vertue ard.cbedience doth this inſtance 
ſo much,commend it ſeltc, You thall bee ours, natures of ſuch 
feepe rrult, zvec Mallmuch need You, we dl ſize Ol, 
Buſt. | th ill ferue you truly, hoy encrclle, 
Gloſt, For tim TI thanke vour Trace. 
Dute. You lnow not why WC UNC to vilie vou ? 
Regan, This out of {e. fon, chreatung darke cy 'd night, 
Oc: Fons noble Gloſter of {ome prile, Gs - 
Whercin wemuſt batte vic of your aduic, 
Our Father lic hath ric, fo hach our filter, 
' Of deiences, which [ beſt thouche ir tit, 
Toankhverfiom our hand he ſeucrallmeſſenoet's 
From hence attend diſpatch, bur co0d old friend, 
Lav cc mf 5 to Vour btpe, Se baſh ye vour necifullcounce]] 
Toourbuiinces, wiuch caucs theinſtant v ( Excant, 
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The Hiſlorie of King Lear. 
Gleſt, I ſerue you Madam, your Graces areright welcome. 
| Enter Kent, and Steward. x 

Steward. Good cuento thee friend, artofthe houſe? < 
Kent. I. Stew. Where may we (et our horſes 2 

Kent. It hmire. Stew. Prechee if thou loue me, tell me. 
Kent. [louethee not. Stew. Why thenlT care not for thee. 
Kent. If Thad thee 19 Lipſburic pintold, I would make thee 

carc for mee. —. 

Stew, Why doft thou vſe methus? I Ifow thee nor. 
' Kent, Fellow I know thee. 

Stew, Whar doſt thou know me for e 


Kent, Aknaue;a raſcall, an eater of broken meares, a baſe, 
proud, ſhallow, beggerly, three ſhewted hundred pound, filthy 


worſted-ſtocken knaue ,a lilly lyuer'd' ation taking knaue, a 
whorlſon glaſſegazing ſupertinicallrogue,one truncke inheri- 
ting ſlaue, one that would ſtbee a ban in way of good feruice, 
and art nothing burthe compoſition of a knaue, beoer, COW- 
ard, pander, and che ſonne and heireof #mungrell biech, whom 
I will beat into clamorous whymng, if thou denie the leaſt (illa- 


ble of the addrtion. | 

Stew, \\hata monſtrous fellow artthou, thus to raile on one, 
that's neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent, What a brazen fac't varler art thou, to deny thou 
knowelt mee, 1s 1t two dayesagoe {incel beatthee,and cript vp 

o ? draw you rogue, forthough ir be 
nighethe Moone ſhines,ile make a ſop of rhemoone-ſhine a'you, 


\ draiy you whorſon cullyonly barber-munger, draws? 


Stew, Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. 


Kent, Nraw youraſcall, you bring'letrers againſt che King, 


and take Vanitie the puppers Part, againſt the royaltic of her 


| td . 
facher, draw you rogue or ile {0 carbonado your ſhankes, draw 


vou raſcall, come your waves, * 
Stew, Helpe, ho, murther,helpe. 


Kevt. Strike you ſlave, ſtand rogue, ſtand you neate ſlave, 


{trike ? Stew, Helpe,ho, murther,helpe. | 
Enter Eammwnd with hu raprer drawne, Gloſter the Duke 
and Dutcheſſe. 


Bafr. How now,whats the matter ? 


"Shs Kent, 
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The Hiftorie of Ring Lear. 'n 

Kent, With you goodman bo; and you pleaſe come, ilc 
fleaſh you, come on yong maiſter. 

Gloſt. W eapons, ares, whats the matter here ; 

Due. Keepe peace ypon your lives, hee dies that ſtrikes a- 
caine, what's the matters» 
| Rep, The mellcngers from our filter, and the King. 

Dube, Whats your difference, ſpeake * 

Stew, Fam ſcarſe in breath my Lord. | 
Kent. No maruaile you haue (o beſtird your' valour, you 
cowardly raſcall, nature diſclaimes inthee, a Tayler made thee. 

Duke. Thou art aſtrange fellow, a Taylor make a man. 

Kent. [,a Taylcr firj a 2 Scone-cutter, ora Painter could not 
haue made himſo ill though hee had beene but two houres at 
the trade. ; £7 

Gleft. Spcake yet,how grew your quarell 

Stew, This ancienc ruffen fr, who c life I haue ſpardat ſure 
of his gray-beard. 

Kent, Thou whorſon Zedd , dw vnneceſſaric letrer, my 
Lord if you'l give mee leaue, I will eread this vaboulced villaine 
into morter, and daube the walles of a taques with him, ſpare 
my gray beard you wagtayle. 

; 914 Peace {ir, you bealtly Knaue you haue no reuerence, 

Rent. Yes far, but anger has apriuledge, + 

Duke. Why art chou anery * 
Kent. Thar ſuch aſlaue as this ſhould weare aſivord, 
Thar weares no honeſty, ſuch ſmiling roges as theſe, 
Like Rats oft bite thoſe cordes in twaine, 
Which are to intrench,fo in!ooſe ſmooth euery paſſion 
That in the natures of their Lords rebel], 
Bring oyle to ſtir, ſnowto their colder.mood Ss 
Reneag afhirme,and turne their halcion beakes 
With euery gale and varic of their maiſters, (epeliptick 
Knowing nought like dayes but following, a plague vpon your 
Viſage, {moyle you my ſpeeches, as I were a foole * 
Gooſe andI had you vpon Sarumplaine, 
Id'e ſend you cackling 96688 co Camuler., 
Du. What art thou mad old fellow $ 
Gl. How fell youout,fay thar 1 


” 


Kent, 


/ 


_ .** Dake. This isa fellow who hauing beene prayld 


An put vpon hinrſuc 


OY 


| The Hiflorie of King Lear. 
Kent." No contraries hold more, antipathy, 

Then I and ch a knane, 
Duke. Why doſtth- u call him knaue; what's his offence. 
Kem, His countenance.likes menor. 
Dake. No moreperchancedocs mine,or his,or hers, 
Kent, Sir tismy occupationto beplaine, - 

I haue ſeenc better faces in my time 

That (tands on any ſhoulder that I ſec 

Before me atchus in(tanr. 


For blunenes doth afte&t a ſawcy ruthnes, 

-And conſtraines the garb quite from his nacure, 
He cannor flatter he, be mult be plaine, 

He mult fpeake truch,and chey willtak't fo, 

If not he's plaine, cheſe kind of knaues I kngw 
Which inchis plainnes harbour more eraſe 
And m6te corrupter ends, then wentiefilly ducking 
Obſeruanes, thar ſtretch their duries niſcly.. 

Kent. Sir in good looth, orin ſincere veritie, 
Vnder the allowanceof your graundaſpeR. 
Whoſe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flickering Phebss tront. | 

Duke. What mean'ſt chou by this ? 

Kent. Togot outof my dialogue which you diſcommend {: 
much,I xnow fir,I am no flattererghe that beguild you in aplain 
accent, was aplaine knaue, which for my part I will notboe, . 
though ſhould win your diſpleaſure, to intreat mee too't, 

Duke, \Whar's the offence you gaue hum 2 | 

Stew, I neuer gaue him any, it pleas'd the King lus maiſter 
Very late to ſtrike at me vpon his muſconſtruftion, 

When he comunRand flittering his Ire 
Triptmebchind, being downe, in(ulted, rayld, 
1 fra deale of man, that, 

Thar worthied him, got prayſes of the King, 
For [im attempting who was ſelfe ſubdued, 
And in the flechucnt of this dread exploit, 
Drew on me here againe. Oy ont” 
"Kent. None of thele roges & cowards but Flax is their ow 
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The Hiitorie of King Lear. 
Poke. Brig, forth the ſtockes ho? 
 Youltubburne mifcreant knaue, you reuerent bragart, 
\\'ce:ereach you. 
ISen!, Iamcoo old co learne, call not your ſtockes for me, 
* Tferuethe King, on whoſe1tmployments | was ſent to you, 
"45s Youth uld doe {all reſpe&t; ſhew too bold malice 
A Avain{t the Grace and perſon of my maiſter, - 
Stopping his metlenger. Ne | | 
Dake. Fetch torch the ſtockes ? as I haue life and honour, 
There thall he (it till noone. es 
Reg... Till noone, till mghe my Lord,and all nighrtoo, = 
+: - _ Kent, Why Magam, if! were your fathers dogye, you could 
Fo not vſc me ſo. 
Eg Reg. Sir being his knaue, I will. 
WE Dake. Thus 1s afellow of theſclfe ſamenature, 
0 EIN Our ſiſter {peake of, come bring away the ſtockes ? 
wo. | Gleft. Legmebeſcech your Grace not to doc lo, 
Hr ©. ——"Hisfavttis much, and the good Kinghis maiſter 
—OTEY V Vill check him for't, Your purpolf low correftion 
Is ſuch,as baſeſt and temneſt wretches for pilfrings 
\ Rr Þ And moſtcommon treſpaſſes are puniſhewith, 
7 ER BT Hh The 12g mult rake ic 111, that hee's ſo ſhghely valued 
: In Tas mettenger,ſhould haue him thus reſtrained, 
; Dwxke. Ile anſ\wer that. | 
DS _ Rep. Ay ſilter may rer ive it much more wore, 
To haneher Gentlemen ak us'd, aflalted 
Fat following heraffaires,put in his legges, 
- Come my good Lord away ! | 
- * __ Gb, amfory for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleaſure, 
___ - : VVhoſediſpotitonall che world well knowes 
\'Vii1 n6t berubdnor ſtopt, ile intrear for thee. 
E- 1 Ed Kent. Pry youdoe not (ir, I haue warche and erauaild 
| = 3K Smerimel ſhal ſleepe one, the reſt ile whiſtle, (hard; 
Ep  Agoodmansfortuhemay grow out at heeles, 
C1 :c \ 04 20d marrow, : 
Gi?, The Dukes ro blame 1nthis,ewill be 1ll cooke. 
here, Coord King thar mult ayprouc the comon ſaw, 
T}01 out of heauens benediction comelt 
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The Hiſlerie of King Lear. 

To the warme Sunne. oo 
Approach thou beacontothis vnder gloabe, 
Thar by thy comfortable beames I may 
Peruſc this letter, nothing almolt ſces my wracke 
But miſerie, I know tis trom Cordelia, 
VV ho hath moſt fortunately bin informed\, 
Of my obſcured ccurſe, and ſhall find time * 
From cis enornvous [lare, ſeeking to giue 
* Loſlescheirremedies, all wearieand ouerwatch 

ake vantage heauic.eycsnot to behold 
This ſhamefull lodging, Fortune goodnight, 
Snule, once. more turne thy wheele, ſleeper. 

Ek. Ke Enter Edpar. 

Edg. Iheare my ſelfe proclaum'd, 
And by the happic hollow ofatrce / Ju 
Eſcapt the hunt, no Ports free, no place 
Thar guard, and moſt vnuſuall vigi.ence 
Doſt notattend my taking while I way ſcape, - 
T will preſerue my ſelfe, and am bethought 
To take the baſcit and moſt poorelt thape, 
Thatcuer penury in ym ofman, 


, Brought neare to beaſt, my facele grime wichfilth, - . _, 
Blanker my loynes, elſe all my haire with knots, : 
And with preſcnted nakednes ourface, 
The wind,and perſecution of theskie, -- 
The Countrie giues me proofe and preſident 
Of Bedlam beggers, who with roring voyces, 
Strike intheir numb'd and mornifhed bare annes, 
Pins, wodden prickes, nayles, ſprigs ot roſemary, 
And with Fen nr obieRt trom low ſeruice, 
Poore pelting villages, ſheep-coates,and milles, 
Sometime with lunaticke bans, fomerume with prayers 
Enforce their charitie, pooreTurhged, poore Tow, 
That's ſomething yer, Edgar I nothing am, Exu 
Emery I&wyg. 
Lear. Tis ſtrange that they ſhould ſo depart from 


And not ſend backe my meſlenger. (hence, 
Kwght. AsLllcarn'd, thc nighr before'there was | | | 
Gr: | E 3 No 


| Stewd in his haſt, halfe breathles,pancing forch 


.- They ſummond vp thei 


.Your ſonne and daughter found this treſpas worth 


w 


1 The Hiſb,rieof King Lear. 
No purpoſe of his remouie. | 
Kent. Hayle to thee noble mailter. 
L:ar.. How, mak ſtthouthis ſhame hy paſtime 2 
Foote. Haha, looke he weares ctewell garcers, 


Horlesare udeby the hecles, dogges and beares 


Bychnecke, munkies bit'h loynes,andmen 
Byth legges, when a mans ouer luſty atleps, : 
Then he weares wooden neatherſtockes. 
Lear, Whats he, thathach © much thy place miſtooketo ſet 
thee here? © 4 | 
Kent. Itis both he and ſhee, your ſonne & daugrer. 
Lear. No. Ken!. Yes. 
hy Lear, Nol lay, Kene. I ſay yea- 
Lear. Nono,they would nor.-. Kext, Yes they hauc. - 
Lear. By Impuer I (wearc no,they.durſt not do't, 
They would not, could not do't, tis worſe then murder, + 
Todoc vpon reſpeR ſuch violent outrage, Te 


Reſolue me with all inodeſt haſt, which way 


"Thou may'ſtdeſeruc,orthfty purpoſe this viage, 


Coming from vs. 
Ken, My Lord, whenat their home 4 


 Idid commend your highnes letters to themn, 


"-, 


ErcI was riſen from the place that ſhewed 

My dutie kneeling, came therea recking Poſt, 
From Goner:/{his nuſtri\ ſalutations, 

Delivered lerters ſpite offytermiſſion, 

Which preſently I red, on whoſe contents 
en, ſtraighr tooke horſe, 
Commandcd me co fol Bw,and atrcnd the leaſure 
Otrheir anſiere, zaue me cold lookes, 


O 


And meeting here the other meſlenger, 


io \ 
' 

/ 

F 


Whoſe welcome I perceau'd had poyſon'd nune, 
Being the very fellow that of late 


Diſplay'd ſolawcily againſt your Highnes, 
H ya; moreman then wit about mc drew 
He raiſed the houſe with loud and coward cnes, 


This 


L 


, | | 4 
The Hitorie of King Leary 
This ſhame which here irſuffers. _ 
Lear, O how this mother ſwels 'p coward my hart, 
Hiſtorica paſ/i# downe thou cl:ming forrow, 
\ Thy element's below, where 15s this daughter ? 


Kent, \With the Earlc fir within, 

| Lear. Follow me not, ſtay there ? 
| Knight. Made you no more offec - then \whatyou ſpeake of ? 

Kenr. No,how chance the King comes withyſo ſmalla craine ? 


: Foole, And.chou hadit bcene fer inthe ſtockes tor that queſti- 
' on, thou ha'dſt well deſerved it. | A. 
Kent. Why foole? | ; 
' Feels. Weeleſetthee toſchoole to an Ant,to teach thee ther's 
no labourin gin the winter, all that follow cheir n6ſes,arc led by 
_ theireyes burblind men, and ther'snot anoſeamonga 100.but 
can {mel! him thats ſtincking, ler:goe thy hold when a great 
'heele runs done a hill, lealt it breake chy necke with of rag 
ing it, but the great oncthat goes vp the hill, lerhim draw thee 
After, when a wiſeman gjue thee better councell, giue meemine 
againe, I would have none but knaues follow ir, Gince a foole 
Sag | 
That Sir thatſerues for gaine, | ; 
And followes bur for forme: 
Will packe when it begin to raine, 
Andleavethee inthe ſtorme, 
BucI will earie, the foole will ſtay, 
And letthe wiſe maa flic : : 
The knaue turnes foole thatruns away, 
The foole no knaue perdy. , 
Kent. Where [carnt you this foole? 


Foole. Notin the ſtockes. | 
Enter Lear and Gloſter. 


Lear. Denie to ſpeake' with mee, th'are ſicke, eh'are 
They traucled hard ro night, meare Tuſtice, (weary, 
I che Images of reuolt and flving off, 


} \ © Fetchincca better anſivere., | 7 
Gleſt. My decre Lord, you know the fierie qualitie of the 


no 


Cy 


Duke, how vnremoueable and fixthe 15 jn his owne Courſe. 7 


Lear, Yeng cancc, death,plague,confuſton ;\harficric quality, 
5 ws Why 


\ 


p 
þ 


; 
The Hiſlorie of King "5g 
'why le Wer Gieſifr, 1d'c peake with che Duke of Cornexab,And 


19% 1c. 

Gloft. Imy go2d Lord. 

Leer: The Kin: z would ſpeak with Cornewal,thedeare father 
Would with his daughter (p eake,commandsher ſeruice, 
;Fierie Duke, tel|che hot Duke that Lear, 

No but notyer may be hetsnor well, 

Inſumitie doth ſtill negle&all office, where toour healch 
[Is boud, ve arc notour lelues, when nature being opreſt 
. Coman 1chc mind'co ſuffer wich the bodie ile forbeare, 
"A 1d am fallen our with my more hedier will, 
Torakethemndiſpos dand fickly fic, for the found man, 
' Death on mv ſlate, wherfore ſhould he ſit here ? 

Tivs a perlw ades me,thatchis remotion of the Duke, 
I; practile,only giue me my ſeruant forth, (& her 
Teli che Duke ard's wi c, Ile ſpeake with them 

Now preſently, bid chem come forth and heare me, 

Or at their chamber doore1le beat che drum, 

Till ircry fleeperodeath. 

Glrſt, I would haucall well berwixt you, 

Lear. O mv heart, my heart. .. 

Fooce, Cry toit Nunckle,as the Cakney did tothe eeles,ywvhen 
ſheputvmithpa i{t aliue, ſhe raprt vmath coxcombs with a ſtick, 
and crvcd downewantons done, twas her brother,thatin pure 
kindnes to his horle buttered his hay, 

Encer Dube and Reg an. 
z I Good morrow to you both. 

D whe, H aV [Cc to VC uy Grace. 

ReeT am glad :0 {co your highnes. 

STEP: en [ thinke Vou arc, I know what rcaſon 
I kave to rhunktelo,1fthou ſhouldſt not be o'ad, 

I wou!d diuorſe ie from thy mothers rombe 
SEpp: chringan acduſrretfe, yea arc you tree? 
Some. othertime lorthar. Belowed Regan, 

Thy ſiller 15 n. wycht, oh.Regay the hathtyed, 

Sliz pe coorh'd vnk indnes, like a vulture 1-arc, 
[cantcarceſpeaketothee, trout not beleeuc, 
Ot how ceprived a qualitic, O Re7an, 
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The Hiftorie of King Lear, ' | | 


Reg. [ pray ſir take patience, Thaue hope 
You leſ{ſe know how to value her deſerr, 
Then the to ſlacke her duric. 32 

Lear, My curiles on her. & mg 

Reg. OSiryouareold, f | (fine, | dF 
Nature on youſtandes on the very vergeof| her con- 

You ſhould berrul'd and led by ſome diſcretion, 

Thar diſcernes your ſtate better the you your ſelfe, 
Therforc I pray that to our ſiſter, you do make returne, 
Say you have wrong'd her Sir? | | 

Lear. Aske her for wenes, | 

Doe you markehow Jes becomes the houſe, 

Deare daughter, I.confeſle thatI amold, 

Age is vnneceſlarie,on my knees I beg, , 

That you'l vouchſafe me rayment, bg and food. 
Reg. Good fir no more, theſe are vnlightly tricks, 


 Returneyou tomy liſter. | | 
Lear. No Regan, Nw RO 
She hath bans me of halfe my traine, F27 
Looktblacke vpon me, ſtrooke mee with her totigue 
Moſt Serpent-like vpon the very heart, (top, 


All che ſtor'd vengeancesot heauenfall on her ingrartul 
Strike her yong bones, you taking ayrs with lamenes. 

Dake. Fic he fir. g 

You nimble lightaings dart your blindiny flames, 
Into her ſcornfull eyes, inte herbeauric, 
You Fen ſuckt fogs, drawne by the powrefull Sunne, 
To fall and blaſt her pride. ES t. 

Reg. OthebleſtGyds,ſfo will vou wiſh on me, 
When the rath moog--. | 

Lear. No Regan, thouſhalt neuer haue my curle, 

The ce&der heſted nature ſhall not giue the or'© (burne 
 Toharſhnesher eiesarec fierce;butthine do cofort & not 

T15 not in thee to grudge my pleaſures, rocut off my 
To bandy haſty words,to ſcant my ſizes, (rrainey 
And in concluſion,to oppole the bole 
Azain{t my coming in, thou better knowelt, 


Theotkices of nature, bond of child-hood, = 
F Effects 


wt Bo 2 43 mace 
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' Whercan I thec indow'd. 


Tobea Comrade with the Woolte and owe, 


w: . The Hiſtoric of King Lear. 
Effects of curteſic, dues of gratitude, | 
Thy halfe of che kingdome, haſt chou not forgot | 1 


: Reg. Goo1lirtoo th purpoſe, 
Lear. Who put my man 1th ſtockes ? 
Dake. What crumpets that ? - Enter Steward. 
Reg. 1 know t my Fiters, chis approues her letcers, 
That ſhe would ſoone be here, is your Lady come ? 
Lear. Thus is aſlaue, whoſe cafe borrowed pride; 
Dwels m che ficklc grace ofher a followes, 
Ouc varl-c, from my fighe, of {08 
D#k-, What meanes your Grace 2 Enter Gon. 
Gon. Who ſtruck my ſeruant, Kegan I haue good hope 
Thou didit not know ant. 
Leer; Who comes here ? O heauens ! 
If you doe loue old men, if you ſweet ſway a!ow 
Obedience, if your {clues are old, make it your caule, 
Send downe and take my part, 
Art not aſham'd co looke vpon this beard? 
O Regan wile thou take her by the hand ? 


- 


'. Gen. Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended? 
Als not offer.ce that induſc;crion finds, 
And dotage tearmes fo. | | 
Lear. O ſides you are too tough, 
Will you yet hoid ? how came my man 1th ſtockes? 
Date. I ſe: him there fir, but his owne d:torders 
Deſeru'd much lefle aduancement, 
Lear. You, did you? 
Reg. I pray you father being weake feeme (o, 
Tf till the expiration of your montth, 
Yon! will reeurne and ſojorne with my lifter, 
D:iſmiſſing halte your trainc, cometheg to me, 


T1 am now trom home, and out of that prowſion, 


Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment.” 
| Leary. Returneto her,and fhi'tic men diſmuſt, 
No rather I abiure all roofes, and chuſc 


Fo vageagainlt cheenmi:ie of che Ayre, be 
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- The Hiftorie of King Lear: 
NeceſhtiesAharp m_—_— , returne with her, | ons 
* Why the liot bloud in Frazce, thac dowerles £4 


Tookc our yon.zelt borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne,and Squire-like penſion bag, 
To keepe bale life afoot,returne with her . 
Perſivade me rather to be ſlave and Rs) 
To this dereſted groome. 
Gon. At your ole far: £71 | 
L:e, Now I prithee daughter do notmake memad, Bl 
I will not trouble chee my child, farewell, | 
Wee'le no more mecte, no more ſce one adodicr." 
Bur yet thou aremy fleſh, my bloud, my daughter, ' 
Or rather a diſeaſe that lies within my fleſh, 
Which I muſt rteeds call mine, thouarta bile, 
A plague ſore, an imbollcd carbuncle m my *E 
Corrupred bloud, bur lle not chide thee, | 
p Ler ſhame come ht; it will, I doe not callit, 
I doe not bid the thunder bearer ſhoote, : 
Nor tell cailes of thee to high Tudging [one, . 
Mend when thou canſl, be better ar chy leaſure, 
[ can be parient, Ian ſtay with Regan, 
I and my hundred Knighes J 
+ Reg. Notaltogether {o fir, I looke not for you yet, 
Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 
Giueceare fir co my fiſter, tor thoſe 
That mingle reaſon with ycur paſſion, 
| Muſtbe content to thinke youare old,and fo, 
Bur ſhe knowes what thee does, 
Lear. Is this well {ſpoken now ? 
Rep. Idareauouchit fir, what fifric followers, 
Is it not well, whar ſhould you need of more, 
Yea or ſo many, fiththat both charge and danger 
Speakes gainlt fo oreata number, hai ina houſe 
Should many people vnder rwo commands 
Hold amvrie, tis hard, almoſt impoſlible. 
on. Why might oy VOL my Lord recciue attendace 
From thoſe that {le ca's ſeruants,or frommine ? 
Keg. Why not my Lord vifthen they chan@ſtco ſlacke you, 


We could controyyle themit you will cceme ro meg = 
F : For 


# 


3 F © : 
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\ Withſucha number, what, muſtI come to you 
With five and twentic, Regan ſaid you fo ? 


Mans lite as cheape as beaſts, thou arta Lady, 


 Whuch ſcarcely keepes thee warme, but for trueneed, 
| You heauens g1ue me thar patience,pariencel need, 


The Hiftorie of King Lis. 


For now I (pie a danger, I intreat you, 
To bring bur fiue hs ewentic, to nomore 
WillI gue place or notice, 
Lear. IT gaue you all. 
| Reg. Andin good time you gaue it. 
| Lear. M ade you my guardians, my depoſiraries, 
But kepta reſeruationto be followed 


Reg. And ſpeak't againe my Lord,no more with me. 
Lea. Thoſe wicked creatures yet do ſeem welfauor'd | 

When others are more wicked, not being the worſt 

Scands in ſome ranke of prayſe, Ile goewith thee, 

Thy fitry yet doth double fiue and rwentie, 

And thou art twice her love. q 
' Gow. Hearc memy Lord, 

What need you fiue and rwenrie, tenne, or fiue, 

To follow in a houſe, where twilfe ſo many 

Hauea commaund to tend you. 

Regan. \\har needes one? 

Lear. Oreaſonnot thedeed, our baſeſt beggers, 
Areinthe poorell thing ſupertluous, 
Allow not nature more then nature needes, 


tt ogely ro goe warme WETe gorgeous, | J 
\Whyv nature needes not, what thou gorgeous weareſt 


\ouſeemehere( you Gods) a poore old fellow, 
As full of grecle as age, wretched in both, | 
If itbe youthar ſtirres theſe daughters hearts 

Agaiſttheir Father, fovleme not to mich, 

To beareit lamelv, touch mewithnoble angery 
O let not womens weapons, warer drops Þ 
Stayne mr mans cheekes, no you vnnaturall hagd, 
[ iw1!] have {uch revenge; on you both, | 
[hat aldic world ſhall, T will doe ſuch things, 
\V}1zr they are yer I know nor, but they ſhalbe 
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Catchin their furic,and make nothing of, 


The Hittorie of King Lear. 
The'terrors of the earth, 2 uthinkeile weepe, 
No ile not Weepe, I haue full cauſe of weeping 
But this heart | if breake,mn a 100. thouſand { flozwes 
Or ere ile weepe, O foolel ſhall goe mad, 
- Exennt Lear, Leifter, Kent, and Foolr. 

Dake. Let vs withdraw, ewill bea ſtorme. 

Reg. This houſes httle the old man and his people, 
Cannot be well beſtowed, 

Gon. Tis his own blame hath put himſelfe fromreſt, 
And muſt needs caſt his folly. 

Reg. For his particuler, ile receiue him gladly, 
But not one follower, 


Dake. SoamT] Popes 'd,wherets my Lord of fad 


Reg. Followed the old man forth,he is recurti' 


Glo, The King is in highrage, & wil I know not whe- 


O 2 


Re. Ts good to giue him way, he leads himſelte.(ther. 
Gev, My Lord,intreat hum by no meanes to (tay. 
Gle. Alack the night comes on,and the bleak wind 


h oy ſorely ruſlel, for many miles abourther'snora bulh. \ 


Reg. Okr,to wilfull men 


| The iniuriesthat they themſelues procure; 
Mutt beaheir ſchoolemaſters,ſhut vp your doores, 


He 1s a*tenuled with a deſperatetraine, 
Aud what they may 1ncenſe himto,being apt, 


* To haue his care abuſd, wiledome bids are. 


- Dake.Shut vp vour doores my Lord,tis a wild night, 
My Reg counſails well,come outarth ſtorme, Excite 
Emer Kent and a Gevitleman at ſenerall doores. 
Kent. Whats here beſide foule weather ? 
Gent. One minded like the weather moſt vnquietly, 
Kent, 1 know you, whers the King > 
Gent,  Contending with the frerfull element, 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the ſea, 
Or ſ\vell the corled waters boue the maine © (hairc, 
That chings might change or ceaſe, teares hits winte 


Which the impetuous blaſts with cyles rage 


a 


yetriucs 1n his lictle-world of man to outſcorne, 
F 3 Fhe 


| Enter Glo” 


\ - 6. 


The Hiſtoric of King Lear. 

Theroo and froconflifting wind and raiue, 
This might wherinthe cub-drawne Beare would coucli, 
The Lyon,and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keeperheir furre dry, vnbonnetcd he runnes, 
And bids what will cake all. 

Kent, Butiwho 15 with him? ; 

Gent. None but the foole, who labours to out-ic 
H13 heare ſtrooke tninries. 

Keas,/ Sir I dpc know you, 
And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 
Commenda deare thing to you, there 15 diuiſion, 
Although asyet the facc of icbe couer'd, 

Wirth muruall cunning, twixteLbarvy and (ornwal 

But true it 1s, from France there comes a power 

Into this ſcattered kingdome, who alreadic wile inour 

Haue ſecret feet in ſome of our beſt Ports, | (neglivece, 

And areat pointto ſhew their open banner, 

Now to you, if on my credit you darc build ſofarre, 

To make your ſpeed co Douer, you ſhall find 

Some that wall « SirT you, making uit report 

Ofhow vnnarturall and bemadding ſorrow 

. The King hath cauſe to plaine, | 
| I ama Gentleman of blood and breeding, 
And from ſome knowledge and aſftrance, 
Offer this ofthce to you. 
Gent. I will talke farther with you, 
Ken!, No doe not, 
Forconfirmarion thaeI much more 
Then my outwall, open this purſe and cake 
' VVhacitcontaines, if you ſhaltfee { #rdelio, 
As fearenot bur you ſhall, ſhew herthis ring, 

And ſhewilltell you who your fellow 1s, 

That yery oudoe not know, fie on thus ſtorme, 

I will goe ſeekethe King. | hs f 
Gent. Giue meyour hand, haue youno more to lay? 
Kent, Few words butto eſte morethcn all yer: 

That whea we ha:e found the King, 

Ile this way,youthar, he chat fuſt ighrs 


+ 
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The Hiſt orie of King Lear. 
On him, hollow the other, * Exeunt, 
Emer Lear and Foote. 

Lear. Blow wind &ccracke your checkes,rage, blow 
You caterickes,& Hircanios ſpout til you haue drenche, 
The ſtceples drown'd the cockes, you ſulpherous and 

"Thoughtexecuting fires, vaunt-currers to 7 
Oke-clcaung thunderboults, finge my white head, 
And thou all ſhaki ng chunder, {truce flat 


' The thicke Rotunditie of the world, cracke natures 


Mold,all Germains ſpill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. 
oole. O Nunclig Fours holly waterin adric houſe 

Is berter then this raine water outa doore,, 
Good Nuncklcin,and aske thy daughers bleſſing, 
Heersa night piries nether wiſe mannor foole. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly tull,ſpit fare, ſpout raine, 
Nor raine, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters, 
Itaskenot you you clements with vnlcldnes, 
I never gaue you kingdome, cald y<u children, 
You owe me no ſubſcription, why thenler fall your horrible 


Here I {tid your lauc,apoore infirme weak & (pkeſure 
Deſpis'd ould man, bur yer I call you ſeruile ny; 
Minfters,chat haue with 2 .pernutious daughters 1oin'd 

Your high engEdred barrel gainſta head fo old & white 


OS 


As this, O ns toule. | 
Foele, Hee'that has a' houſe to pur his head in; has a good 
headpeece,the Codpeece that will houſe before the head, has 
any the head and hee ſhall lowſe, ſo beggers mary many, * the 
man that makes his toe, what hee his heart ſhould make, ſhall 
hauc a corne, cry woe, and turne his ſleepe ro 'wake, for 
there was. neuer yet faire woman hut thee made mouthes in a 
laſle. : —_— 
; Lear. No I will bethe patterne of all patience Ex,zer Kevr. 
I will fay nothing, | Gs 
Kent. Whoſe chere 2 ; | 
Foece. 'Marry heers Grace, & a codpis, thar's a.wiſeman and * 
a foole. | | 
Key:, Alas fir, fit you here ? 


Wn 


Thies 


The Hiflorie of King Lear. 


[1.1.5 chat loue night, loue not ſuch nights as the (ec, 
| ho wiathill Skies gallow,the very wandercrot che 
Darke, andinakesthem keepe their caues, 
Sings 1 was man, ſuch ſh:ers of fire, 
Suc]; bu {ts of horred thunder, ſuch grones of 
Roarimz wigde,and rayne, I ne're Temember 
To hauc heard, mans nature Gnnor cary 
The atfh1&tion, nor the force. | 
_ Lear. LetthegreatGods that keepe this dreadtu! 
- Powrher ore our heades, find out their encmics now, 
Tremblc thou Wrertch that haſt within thee 
Vndrvalged crimes, vnwhipt of Iuſtice, 
Hide theethou Mud ng periur'd,and 
Thou ſlunular man of vertue that art mcceſtous, 
Caytiſe 1n peecesſhake, thatvndercouert 
And conucnient ſceming,haſt prattiſed on mans Iitc- 
Cloſe pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 
And cry thel: Jreadfull ſummoners grace, _ , 
| ama man more. ſind againſt their | 7unts 


Kent,” Alacke barcheaded, gracious my Lord, hard by here 15 
- 4 _”_ ſome friendſhip will it lend you grows the rempeſt, re- 
0 


poſe you there, whilſtI ro this hard houſe, more hard ther. i: 
the ſtone whereoftis rais'd, which tuen but now demaunding 


alter me, "dgnide me ro come in, returne and forcetheir (canted 


{ curthe- 
Leer. My wit begins tg turn, 


Come on my boy, hor doſt my boy,art cold : 
I am cold my felfe, where ischis ſlraw my fellow, 
Thearc of our neceſſities 15 ſtrangethat can, 


' Make vilder Ungs precious, come you houell poore, 
 -Fooleand Knaue,T haue one parr of my heart ; 

Thar ſorrowes yerforthee. ', ;Þ 

Feole. Hee Sac has a little tine witte, with hey ho the wind 

and cnc raine, muſt make content with his fortunes fit, for the 


2 = 


raine, 1t taineth cuery day. 


| Lear. Prue my 200d boy, come bring ys to chishouell? 
or 26s Enter Gloſter and the Paſtard with lights. 
 G{eſt, Alacke alack@E2mmrd Tliketior this, 


- 


Vannacurall 


xn”  # * - | | 


ft 
The Hiſtorie of King Lear. © 
Vnnaturall dealing when I defir'd oens 
That I mighc pitty him,chey.cooketme from me 


| The-vſe of mine owne houſe, charg'd me on paine 
_ Of their diſpleaſure, neither to ſpeake of him, 


Intreat for him,norany way ſuſtaine him. 
Baſt. Moſt ſauageand vnnaturall.,, (the Dukes, 
oft. Go toc ſay you n>thing,ther's a diufis betwixet | 


\. Anda worſe matter then thar, T hauc recciued 


A letter this night, tis dangerous td be ſpoken, 
I haue locke theletterin my cloſet, theſe injurics 


The King now beares, will be cs, iO | 
—_— 


Ther's partof a power already lande 


- Wenultinclinecothe King, I will ſeeke him,and 


Priuily relecue him, goe you and maintaine talke 

With the Duke, that my charity benotof him 

Perceiued, if heeaske forme, I amill;and gon ©, 

To bed, though I die for't,as no leſfe is threatned me, 

The King my old maſter muſt bereleeued,there is - 

Some ſtragethingtoward, E4mwadpray you becareful, 
Baſs. This currcſie forbid thee,ſhal the Duke 1nltily : 

And of that letter to,this ſcems a faire deſeruing (know 

And muſt draw me that which my father looſes,no leſle 


"Then all, then yonger riſes when the old doefall. Exw. 


Emer Lear, Kent and foole.. 
Kent. Hereis the placemy Lord, good my Lord enter, the 


tyrannie ofthe opennights too ruffe for natureto uidure. 


Lear. Lecmealone.- Kent. Good my Lord encer« 

Lear. Wilt breake my heart : SEL 

Kent. Thad rather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 
Lear. Thou think'ſttis much, thar this rempeſtiousſtorme 


Inuades vs to the skin, fo tis to thee, 


But where the greater malady is fixt 

Theleſſer is ſcarcefelt, cthoud'{t ſhunaBeare, wy 
But if thy flight lay toward theroring ſea, 

Thoud'ſt meet the beare ith mouth, whe the mind's free 

The bodies delicate, this tempeſt inmy mind 

Doth fray my ſences take all feeling elſe 


Save whatbeates their filzall migraurude, ny 
# | .G S $ 


od 


The Hiiterie of "0g Lear, 


ici it n2t as this mouch ſhould ceare this hand 
Forhfane food ro't, butT will puniſh ſure, 
'NoI will v weepe no more, inſucha nightas this !. 


| O Regan, Gunoril, your old kind father / | (lies, 
| Whoſe frankeheart'gaue you all, Othat way madnes 


| Letmeſhunthatgno more of chat. 74 7-7 2M 


Kent.” Good my Lord enter. 
Lear. Prethe goe inthy ſelfe, ſecke thy one caf 
| This tempoelt will nor eiveme leauc ro ponder 


oO 
'On chings would hurt me more, bucule TOcin, | 


'Poore na iked wretches, where fo cre you. arc 


Thar bidethe pelting of this pittiles night, 


'How (hall your houſe-lelle heads,and vnfed ſides, 


Your looptand windowed raggednes defend you 
From ſeaſons ſuck asrheſe, Of hauetane 


'To0 lictle carg of this, take phyſicke pompe, 


Expoſethy ſelfe rofeele whatyyretches feel, 


That thou _—_ ſhake the ſuperfluxto them, , 
And ſhew the | 


eauens more juſt. 

'. Foole, Cone notin here Nunc Kleher $ BPO Is me;hel pe 
mee.-. , : 

| Kent, Gine me thy hand, whoſe there, 

Foele. A ſpiric, he ayes, his nam' $Poore Tom, 

Kent, What ars thou that doſt grumble there inthe ſtraw, 
come forth 2 

Edg. Away,the fowle fiend followes me, thoroughthe ſharpe 
hachorne blowes the cold wind, goeto thy cold be dand warme 


" thee, © 


Lear, *Haſt thou givenall cothy two daughters, and art thou 
cometo this? 
Edg. Who giues any thing to poore Tow, whomethe foule 
Fiende hath led, through: fire, and through foord, and 
v hirli-poole, ore bog and quagmire, that has layd kniucs vn- 


der his pillow,and halters 1n h1s pue,ſer ratsbane by ' his portage, 


made him proud of heart, to rilcon a bay ow horlc ouer _| 
- foure-1ache bridges, 'to courſe ſis owne ſhadow fora traytor, 


bleſle thy fruc wits, Temra cold, bleſle thee from whirle-winds, 
[tarre- blufting,and raking, doc poore Tom ſome charitie, whom 


the 
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The Hi#t wie of King Lear, 
the tqulefienn vexes,there could1haue him now,and there, and 
and rhere avgame, | 
' +,» Lear. What, [is daughters brought himto this patle, 

Couldltchouſaue norning, did(t chou giue themall 2: 

Foole. Nay he reſcru'd a blanker, el{c wehad beeneall ſhami'd, 

Lear. Now all the plagues thatin the pendulous ayre | 
Hang fated ore mens faulrs, tall on thy daughters. 


Kent. Hehath no daughters fir, 


L-ar. Death traytor, nothing could haue ſubdued natue 


To ſucha lownes, but his vakind dau ehters, 
Is it the faſhion thac diſcarded fathers, | 
Should haue thus little mercy on their fleth, ;- 
Iudicious puniſhment twas this fleſh 
Begor thoſe Pelicane daughters. = | 
\ Ede. Pilicock ſatc on pelicocks hillzalololo, 
Foote, This.cold night willeurne vs allto fooles & madmen, 
Fad. Take heede ath toulc fiend, obay thy parents, keep thy 
words juſtly, Fyearenot, commit not with mans {worne ſpouſe, -, 
fer not thy {\weet heart on proud array, Toms'a cold, 
Lear. Whart haſt thou beenc 2 bh 
Elg. AScruingman, proud in heart and mind, chat curd my 
hatrc, \VOrc oloues inmy cap, fcrued the luſt of my nu{tris hear, 
= and d1d the a of darkenes with her, ſwore as many oaths as | © 
| ſpake words, and broke themin the ſiveet face of heaucn, one Fs 
hat ſleprin che contriuing of luſt, and wake to doe it, wine l0- INS 
ucd I deeply, dice deercly, and in woman out paromord the 
C Turke, falſe of heart, light of care, bloudic cf hand,Hog infloth, 
| Foxin ſtcalth, VVoolte in grecdines,, Dog in madnes, Lyon 
pray, let notthe creeking of ſhooes, nor the rulings of {ilkes 
berray thy poore heartco women keepe thy foote our of bro. 
thell, thy hand our of placket, thy pen from lenders booke, 
and defic thefoule fiend, ſtill through the hathorne blowes the {*4 7.5 Fi 
cold wind, hay-no on ny, Dolphin my boy , my boy, cacſe | 
tet [ymerot by, 
Lear, Whython were better n\thy ” PT ITY eo anl\ivere | WG 
"vith hv vncoucred bodiethis extremitfe of the s:cs, 15inanno _ 6 
mote, but this coſider him well,thou owelt the wormenofilkce, 
tu beaitnohide, the ſheepeno wooll, the cat ap ne 9G he:'s 
three ons are fo pliſticaredythou art cracthung irſc.io, vnaccom- 
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"The Hiftorie of King Lear, 
odatedman, is nomore but ſucha ppore bare forked Animall 
a$ thou arr, off oft you lendings,come on 
Foole, Prithe Nuncklebe content, this 15a naughty night to 
(wim in,now alittle fire in a wild field, were like an old leachers 
heart, a ſmall ſparke,all the reſtin bogie cold, lookchere comes 
a walking fire. Emer Gloſter. oY 
Eag. This 1s the toule fhend depibek, hee begins ar cur- 
phew, and walks ill che firſt cocke, he gp the web,& the pin, 
{quemes the eye, and makes the hare Ip, mildewes the white 
whicate, and hurts the poore creature of earth, ſwithald footed 
thrice the old, he met che night mareand her nine fold bid her,O 
lehrand her croth plight and arint thee, witch arint thee. 
Kent, How fares your Grace ! | 
Lear. Whats hee 2 
' Kent, \Whoſethere, what1'ſt you ſeeke 2 
Glsſt. What are you there? your names ? 
Eag. Poore Tom, thatcats the ſwimming frog, the tode;the 
rod pole, the \wall-newt, and the water, thatin thefuricof hs 
. heart,wwhen the toule fiend rages,cats cow-dung for ſallets,{walc 
lowes che'old ratt, and-the icch dogge,drinkes the greeneman- 
tle ofthe {tanding poole, who 1s whipt from tiching ro tithing, 
and ſtock-punihr and unprifoned, who hath had three ſues ro 
his backe,fixe ſhirts to his bodie, horſe to ride, and yveapor; 
to-weare. 
Bur miſe and rats, and ſuch ſmall Deere, 
Huarh bcene Toms foode forſeuen long yearc- 
Beware my follower, peaceſtaulbug, peace thou fiend. 
Gleſt. What hath your Grace no better company ? 
* Edg, ThePrince of darkenes 1s a Gentleman, wodo he's calcd 
afic! ma hu--- | þ 
G1s/F. Our fleſhand bloud is growneſo vild my Lord, tha: it 
doth hate whar gets 1t; 
Eg, Poore Tomracold.- 
G1. Go mm with me,my dutic cinorſuffer to obay 1n all your 
daughters hard commaunds,though their iniun&tion beto barre 


nay 


my doores,and lerthis eyranous ni chttake hold ypon you, yety / 


haueI venter'dto come ſecke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire 15 readie, IBS 
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The Hittorie of King Lea 
Lear. Firſt lctmetalke with this PhilofPher, 


Whit is the cauſe of thund 
Kent, My goud Lord t 
Leer. lletalke a word 
your ſtndie ? 
Edg, How to preuent the fiend. and to kill vermine. 
Lear. Let me aske you one word 1n priuate. - 
Kent. Itaporcune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin 
Gleft. Canſt chou blame him, (ro vuſerlc, 
His daughters ſeeke his death, O that good Kent, NN 
\ > | Heſaid itwould Be thus, Poore baniſhe man, 
Thouſfayeſtche King grovwes mad, tlegell thee fiend: 
I amalmoſtmadmy lelfe, I had a forn 
Now out-lawed from my bloud,a ſoughtmy life . 
) But lately, very late, I lou'd him friend 
'No father his ſonne deerer true cotell thee, 
The greefe hath craz'd my wits, 
\What a nights this ?I doe beſeech your Grace. 
Lear. O crie you mercie noble Pluloſopher,your com- | 
Eag. Tomracold. (pany. 
Gleſt. Infellow there, un't  houcll Keepe ew ware; 
Lear. Come lets! in all. | 
Kent, This way my Lord. 
| Lear. With him I wil keep ſtil, withmy Philliwher.. 
| Ken , Good my Lord ſooth him, ler lum takethe fellow. 
Ghoſt. Take him you on, A 
Kent. Sirah come on. gocalong \vith vs? 
Lear. Come good Achenian. 
Gleſt. Now ords, no words, huſh. - 
2a, Child Rewland wo thedarke to\vnecome, 
His wv Joy was ſtill fy fo and fum, 
I {mell che bloud of a Britith man. 
Enter Cornewell and Baft1rd. 
Corn, I will have my reuenge crel depart the honle, 
Baft, How my Lord [1 may be cenſure; that naturethus giues 
” way to loyaltic, ſome thing feares me to thinke of. 
Corn, Inow-perceiuc it was not altogerheryour brothers e. 
_ ..__ wlldifpofition made him ſecke his death,bura prouoking _ 
* | | G. 3 let 
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Why the dares not come, ouer to thee. 


The Hiftorie of King Lea. 


ſet a worke by a reproucable badnes in himſelfe: 

Baſt. Howmalicious 15 my fortune, thatI muſt repent to bee 
wt? chis is the letter he ſpoke ot,which approues hum an intclhi- 
gent partie tothe aduantages of France, O hcauens that his rrea- 
ton were, ornotIthedetctter. 

{orn. Goe with'me to the Dutches. | 

Baſ#. It the macrer of this paper be certaine, you haue mighty 
buſines1n hand, 

Corn. Truc or fallc, it hath made thee Earle of Gloſter, ſecke 
out where thy facher 15, that hee may bee readic for our appre- 
henſon, 

Ber. If I find him cogpforting the King, ic will ſtuffe his ſuf... 
pition more fully, I will pitnnnG in.my courſe of loyalc, 
though the conflict be lore berweene that and my bloud, 

Corr, I will lay truſt vpon thee, andthou ſhalt find adearer 
tacher in my loue. > Shy Ext, 

Enter Gloſter andiLear, Kent, Foole, and Tow. 

Gleſt. Here i; berterthen the openayre, rake it thankfully, I 
will peece out che comfort with what addition I can, I will not be 
long from you. 

Ken. All the power of his wits haue giuen way to 1unpatience, 
the Gods deſcrue your kindnes. 

Edg. Freterets cals me, andtels me Nero is ananglerin the 


lake of darknes,pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 
_. Foole. Prithe Nunckle tell me, whethea a mad man be a Gen- 


rleman or a Yeoman. | 
Leer, A King a King, to hauea thouſand yyith red burning 
{pits come hiſzing in v 


20n chem, | 

Ez. The foule fiend bites my backe, 

Fozle. He's mad, that truſts inthe camenes of a Wolte, a hor- 
ſcs health, aboyes loue, ora whores oath, - 

Lear, it (halbe done,[ wil arraigne them ſtraight, 
Come fit th2u here molt learned Iuttice 
Thou ſaptent {ar.fit here, no you ſhee Foxes-- 

Ede. Looke where heſtands and glars, wanſt rhougyes, at 
tralmadam come orethe broome'Beſſy to mee. Ys 

_ Foole, Her boat hath alcake,and ſhe muſt not ſpeake, * 


Fae. 
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: Fool. Cry you mercy I tooke youlor x#10yne ſtoole. 


an 4 . The Hiſlorieof King Lear; 


Eag. Thefou!e ficnd hates poore Tom inthe voyce of a nigh- 
Hoppedance cries 12 Tow belly forswo whute herring, | tingale, 
Crokenot blacke Anyge!l, I haue no f- ode for thee, 
Kent. How doe you fir? ſtand you nor ſoamazd, will y 2u 
lic downeant reſt yponthe cuſhings? | 
Lear. llefce their uiall firlt, bring incheir euidence, thou, 
robbed man ot Tufticetake thy place, & thou his voketellowdt_. | 
<quity, bench by Iis fide, y ou are oth commiſſion, fit you too. ; - 
_ F4.Lerysdealciuitly fleepelt or wakeſtthou oily ſhepheard, - ', F+ 
"Thy ſheepe bee inthe corne, and for ane blaſt ct thy minikin FAREY | 
mouth, thy theepe thall rake no harme, Pw che catis gray. 
Lear. Arraigne her firſt tis:Gonsrel, I here take my oath beforc 
chis honorable aſlemblykickt the pooreking het facher. 
Foole. Come Juther nuſtrifſe 1s your'name Ghorth, 
Lear, She cannot deny ir. 


Lear. And heres another whole warpt lookesproclaune, 
Wharſtorc heiyhartis made an, ſtop herthere, - | 
Armes,armes, {word fire, corruption inthe place, | 
Falſe Iuſticer why haſt thou lether ſcape. OE t £4 

Ede. Bleſlethy fiuc wits. KEE y Fo. 

Kent, Opnty fir, where is the patience now, 

That\yon {- oft haue boalted toretaine. 

Fdg. My tcares begin to take his part ſomuch, 1k 

T heile ma1re my counterfeiting. 

Leer. The little dogs and all 
. Trey, Blanch, and Sweet hart, ſee they barke atme. ' 

* Eag. Tom willthrow his head at them,auant you curs, - TS 
Be thy mouth, or blacke, or white, tooth tharpoyſons if it bite, 
Maſtite,grayhotid,mungril, grim-hoid or ſpaniel, brach orhim, } 4 
Bobtuile tike,or trudletaile, Tow will make them weep & waile, LE 
For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape the hatch and all 
arc ted, loudla doodla come march'\to wakes, and faires, and 71 i 
markert6\uecs, POOre Tom thy home is dry, | (her + = 

Lear, Then ct chetn anotomize Regan, ſec what breeds about 
Hart 1s there any cauſe in nature that makes this hardnes, ' 
/ Youtj, Tentertaine you for one of /my hundred, 
Onl y I donoc Ke the faſtuon of your garments Youlc lay, 
| | 
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The Hiflorie of Pp L ear. 
[ hex are Perlian ature, butletthem be ME d, 
Kent. Now good my Lord lie hereaw bile. | 
Lear. Make nonoile, make nonoiſe;draw the curtains, fo,fo,{o. 
\ve -clc 6 O£o ſupper! IC h morning, {o, {o, fo, E ntevr Glofter. 
Gl-ſt. .Come luther friend, where is che King & my maiſtcr 
" Kent, liere fir, but oable [um nor his \vits. arc gon. 
Glft. Good friend [ prithy cake himinthy armes, 
ſhane or'e heard a plot of death pon hun, = 
\ Therisa Licrerrcady lay him in't,& driue cowards Douer fi end, 
Where thou thalemeet both welcome & protettion, rake vpthy 
Ifthou ſhould Ttdally halfe an houre, his lite with thine (maſter 
And all that offer to defend him {tand m afluredfofle, py 
Take vp the King and followe me, that will ro ſome Prouthon 
Giue thee quicke condudt. 
Kent. Oppreſled nature Nexpes, 
This reſt m1ght yer have balmed thy broken finewes, 


AVhich if convenience will notalow ſtind in hard cure, 

:» orhe helpero beare thy maiſter, thou muſtnot ſtay behind, 
Gloſt, Come,come away. RD cf (By 
Ede. When we our betrers ſee bearing our woes: we ſcarcely 


(hinke, our nuſeries, our foes: 
\Vhoalonc ſutfers biffers, moſt ith mind, 
|. eau Free things and hap Wy ſhowes betiind: 
Bur* then the mind much ſu NN dee doth ore ſcip, 
© When griete hath mates,and bearing fellowſhip : 
How may and portable my paine ſeemes now, 
When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow. 
He childed as I fathered, Tom away, Py 
Marlkethe tigh Noyles and thy ſelfe bewray, | 
\Whenfalſe opinion whoſe wrong thoughts defille thee, 
[n thy iuſt proofe repeals and reconciles thee, 
What will h IP more to night, ſafe [cape the King, 
—Lurke, turke, 
Enter Cornwall, and Koran, and Gonoril and Baſtard, | (letter 
Cor», Poſt ſpeedily co my Lord your husband "458 himehis 
The army of France's landed,ſecke out the vilaine Gloſter. 
Regan. Hang himinſtantly. . 


on, Pluc Le outhis exe; 
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; The Hiſtarie of Kino Lear. | 4 
Corn. Leauc him to mydiſpleaſure, Edwiid keepyou our ſiſter | 12 


| ( company. ' 
| The reuenge we are bound to take vpon your trayterous facher, | 
__ ©. Arenotfir for your beholding , aduiſe the Duke where you are ' 
| To a mol feſtuanr Propane weare bound rothe like, (going 
| Our polt ſhall be ſwittand intelligence betwix: vs, IV Nt 
Farewell deere ſiſter, farewell my Lord of Glefter, : 


f 


| Hownow whers the King ?, Emer Steward. | 
>a Srew. My Lordof Glefter hath conueyd him lience, no 
Some five or fixe and thirtie of his Knights hot queſtrics after 
him,met him at gate, who with ſome other ot che Lords depen- 
dants arc gone with hum cowards Douer, where they boaltto 2 
have well armedfrjends. 
{orn, Get horſes for your miſtris., 
Gow, Farewell ſweet Lord and ſiſter. Exit Gon.and Baf. 
Corn, Edmund farewell; goe ſecke thEtraytor Gloſter. 
Puzon him likea theefe, bring him before vs, 
Though we may not paſle vpon his life 
Without the forme of Iuſtice, yet our power 
Shall doea curtefie ro our wrath, which men may blame 
Bur not controule, whoſe there, che traytor 2 
E nter Gloſter bronpht 589 by iwo or ibyee, 
Reg, Ingratfull Fox cis hee. 
Cory. Bind faſt his corkie armes. 
Gl:ſt. What meanes your Graces,zgod my friends conhider, 
You are my. geſts, doe me no foule play friends. : 
Corn. Bind himlT ſay, 
ai Reg. Hard hard, O filthic traytor ! 
Get... \'nmerci{ull Lady as you are, I am crue. 
Corn. T- this chaire bind hu, villaine chou ſhalt find-- 
Gloſt. By the kind Gods tis moſt 19nobly done, ro pluck me I 
by the beard, R-g. So white and ſuch a Fraytor. | 
Gloft Naughty Ladie,cheſc haires which thou doſt raviſh from 
, Will quicken and accufe thee, I am vour hoſt. my chin 
With robhers hands, my hoſpitable fauours | | 
You ſhould nt rutfell clus, what will you doe, 
6 fir, what letters had you late from France? 


Rc3. Be hmple anſwerer, for we know the eruth- +. - 
H , Corn. 
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' The Hiſtoric of King Lear. 


. : x » 
| Corn, And what confederacy haue youwith the tratours late 


{ooredinche kinzdome - 


Reg. To whoſe hands youhaue ſentthe lunatick King ſpcake? 
Gloft. Thauc alcttcr geſlingly ſer downe | 
Which came from one;thar's of a neutrall heart, 


And not tromone oppos'd. . | 
orn. Cunning. Reg. And falſe, < 


Corn, ' Where haſt thou {ent the King P Gloff, To Douer., 
Reg. Wherefore to Douer? walt thou not charg'd ar perill-.. 
Corn. Wheretore to Douer? let himfirſtanſwere that, 
Glo, Iamtidetorhſtake, and I muſt ſtand the courſe. 
Reg. Wherefore to Douer (ir? 
Gleft. Becauſe I would not ſee thy cruel! nayles 

Pluck out his poore old/yes, nor thy fierce filter 


. Inhisaurynted fleſhraſh boriſh phangy, 


The Sea with ſuch a ſtorme of his lou'd head 
In hell blackenightindur'd, would haue layd vp 
And quench the ſtceled fires, yet poore old heart, 


If wolWes had at thy gate heard that dearne time 
Thou ſhovld(t haue ſaid, vood Porter turne the key, 
All crucls elſe ſubſcrib'd bur I ſhall ſee 
The winged vengeance onertake ſuch children, 
ern, Sect ſhalt thou neuer, fellowes hold the chaire, 
Vponthoſc eyes of thing, Ilgſet my foote.' 
Gloſt. He that will thinketo livetill he be old 


.  Gineme ſome helpe, Ocruell, O ye Gods 1 


Reg. One ſide will mocke anothergtother to. 4 
(corn, If you ſce vengeance— 
| Serwant, Hold your hand my Lord |, | 
I have ſeru'd cuerfinceT was a child (you hold. 
But better ſeruicchaue I neuer done you, the now to bid 
Reg. How now you dogge. 
. Serw, It youdid iwearea beard vpon your chinid'e ſhake it 
on tluis quarrel}, what doe you meanc ? 
Corn, My villaine: - draw and fight, 
Serr, Why then come on,and take the\chance of anger, 


Rep. Giueme thy ſword, a peſant ſtand vp thus. 
Sbee 
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The Hiſt orie of Xing Lear. * 
Sbee takes 4 [word and runs at him behind. | 
Serxant. OhI am ſlainemy Lord,yer haue you one eye leftto 
ſce ome miſchiefeon him; oh! 
orn, Leaſtit ſcemore preuentir, out vild Telly 
Where 1s thy luſter now ? 7 [: OE 
Gloft, All darke and comfortles, wher's my ſonne Edmund | | 
Eqmmd vnbridle all the ſparks of,nature,to quit this horredaR. 
Reg. Our villaine, thou calſt on him that hates thee, it was he 
that made the ouerture of thy treaſons to vs, who is too good to 
irtie thee. ps 9 
| Glofl. O my follies, then Edgar was abus'd, #1 of 
Kind Gods forgiue me that,and proſper him. 
Reg. Goethruſt him our at gates, and lethimſmg}l his way co 
Douer, how iſt my Lord 2 how looke you ? . 
(rn. I hauerecemu'd a hurt dollow me Ladie, 
Turne outthateyles villaine, chrow this ſlaue vpon 
Tnedungell Regan,l bleed apace, vntimely Er 5 
Comes this hurt, give meyour arme. Exit, 
Serwant. Ilencuer care what wickednes I doe, 
If this man cometo good. 
, 2 Sernant, If ſhe liue long, & inthe end meetthe old courſe 
of dearti, women will all curne monſters. | 
1 | Ser. Lets follow the old Earle,and getthe bedlom 
To lead him where he woul& his rogith madnes 
Allows 1t ſelfe'to any thing. 


- 


2 \Ser. Go thou, ile fetch ſome flaxe and whites of egges to I 

apply to his bleeding face, now heauen helpe him. Ex. + 
Enter Edgar, | | | 

' Ep, Yet better thus, and knowneto be contemnd, 
Then ſtill contemn'd ana flatteredo be worlt, 
The|loweſt and mol} deieted thing of Fortune 
Stands ſhll in experience, lives not 1nfeare, 
The lainentable change 1s tromrhe beſt, p | 
The yorlt returnes to laughter, | : Rs 


of 


Y 


Who's here,my father poorlie, leed, world,world, O world! 

But that thy {trange mutations make yshate thee, B2- i 

Life would not yeeldtoage. « Enter Gloſt.ledby an old wav, _ | 

C14man ,O my 200d Lord, I hane beene your tenant,&e your | 
Hs | fathers 


q 


\ 


| | | | » 
NN F ' The Hiitorie of King Lear, 
farhers tenant telus ſoreſcore--- 
Gleſt. Away, ger thee away,good friend be gon, : 
Thy comtorts can doc ine no good atall, 
Theethey may hurc. 
; Oldman. Alack fir, you cannot ſee your way, 
| Glee. I haueno way,and cherefore wantno eyes, 
J{tunjbled whenlT faw, tull oftcis ſeene 
- Our meanes ſecifre vs,and our meare defets 
Proue our comodities, ah deere ſonne Edger, 
# - Thic food of thy abuſed fathers wrath, - 
: Mighr I Luc liueto ſce thee inmy tuch, 
Id c ſay had eyes againe, 
Oldman, How nw whoſe there 2 * 
Eadp. O Gods, whoilt canſay I amatthe worſt, 
Iam worſe then ere was. 
Old man, Tis poore mad 7 om. 
2b -- Edo. And worſe may be yet, the worſt is not, 
As long as wecan ſay ;this1s the worll, 
Old man. Fellow where goeſt? 
: Gleſt, Is 1ta begger man? 
| Old man, Mad man,and begger tO. 
Gloft.- Ahas ſomercaſon, cl{c he could not beg, 
inthe laſt nighes (tome ſuch a tellow ſaw, ; 
Vhich wade me thinke a man a worme,my ſonne 
Camcthen into my 1nind,and yer mv mind (lince, 
Was then ſcarce triendes with him, Ihaue heard more 
As flies arccoth' wanton boyes,are we roth Gods, 
They bitt vs for that ſport. 
: | 'Edz. How ſhould : foray bad is the trade that muſt play the 
Es nbd foole to ſorrow angring itſelfg and others, blelle thee maiſter. 
- Geoff. Is thatthenaked fellow ? 
Old man. I my Lord. | 
(leſt. Then prethee get thee gon,if for my ſake 
Thou wilt orctake vs hereamile crtwaine 
I [:1: way toward Douer, doe itfor ancient ſouec 
G2 And Dring ſome couering for this naked ſoule 
| Who Tle intreateto leade me, 


NJ Old man. Alack fir he 15 mad. 27 
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The Hittorie of King Lear. 


Gleft. Tis therimes plague, when madinen lead the 
Doe as I bid thee, or rather doe thy pleaſure, '' (blind, 
Abouctherelſt, be gori. uy 

Old man. Ile bring him the beſt parrell thatT hauc 
Come on't what will. 
Glzh. Sirrah naked fellow. 

Edg, Poore Toms a cold, I cannot dance itfarther. 

Gleft, Come hither fellow. 

Edg, Bleſle thy ſweere,eyes, they bleed. | 

Gloft, Knowlt thou the way ro Douer?  / 

Edg. Both (bile and gare, horſe-way, and foot-path, 
Poore Tom hath beene {card our of his good wits, 
Bleſle che good man fromthe foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Temar once, 


Of luſt, as Obidicur, Hobbrdidence Priuce ofdumbnes, 


 Mabnof itcaling, Modoof murder, Sriberdigebit of 


Mobing, & Afebing who ſtnce polleiles chambermaids 
And waiting women, (o, bleſle thee maiſter '(plagues. 
Gleſt. Heretakethis purſe, thou whome the heauens 


Hance humbled co a!l ſtrokes,that I am yrerched,makes 


 Thehappier, heauens deale ſo ſill, (thee 


Let the ſuperfluous and luſt-diered man | 
Thar ſtands our ordinance, that will not ſee 
Becauſe he foes not fecle,feele your power quickly, 
So diftribution ſhould vnder excelle, 
And each mah hane cnough, doſt thou know Douer ? 
Eag, 1 maſter. PE 
Gloft. There is acliffe whoſe high & bending head 
Lookes firmely inthe. confined bo 2 


\ , Bring mebutro the ve:y brimme of.1t 


And 1lerepaire the miicry thou dolt beare 
With ſomething rich abour me,  _ 
From hat placeT ihal no lea.ling need. _ 
Fag. Gwemethy arme poore / om (halllead thee. 
Enter Ganorill and Baſtard. 

Gew, Welcome my Lord:I maruaile our mild hufband 
Not met vs onthe way,now Wher's your mailter i 
Enter Steward. 
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The Hiftoricof King Lear. 


Stews. Madame within, but neuer man ſo chane'd, I rold him 
; of thearmy that was landed, he {mild ac ir, ;I told him you were- 
| ' coming, his anſwere was the worſe, of Gloſter; treacheric,and of. 
14 | che loyall ſeruice of his lonne when I enform'd him, then hee 
cald me fott, and cold me [ had turnd che wrong ſide out, what 
: hec ſhould molt deſire ſeemes plealant ro him, what like offen- 
C: - 2 t-” ſuc, % 4 FA 
_ = | | Gon. Then [hall you goeno further, | 
—=_.  - Ie 1s che cowith curre of his ſpirit | 
3 ER _ Thar dares not vndertake, heie not feele wrongs 
ES Falk _ - Whichrichimco ananſiwere, our wiſhes onthe way 
Pas. May prouc effetts, backe Edgarto my brother, _— 
| Haſten hvs muſters, and conduR his powers | 
= 8 7 I muſt change armes at hame,and wethe diſtafte -- 
|, | Into my husbands hands, this willy ſeruant 
= Shall patſe berweene vs, cre long you are like to heare 
| | If you dare venturein your owne behalfe 
ONS A miſtreſles coward, weare this ſpare ſpeech, 
$72 .__  Neclineyourhead: this kiſle if it durſtſpeake 
Bb Would ſtretch thy ſpirits vp inco the ayre, 
_ Conteaue and far you well. 
| == >” Baſt. Yours in the ranksof death.  (aredew WS 
Gmn, My moltdeere Gieſter,to thee womans ſcruices 
My foote v{urps my body, ; 
) Stew. Madam here comes my Lord. Exit Stew, 
1-7 Gon, I haucbecneworththewhiſtle, (rude wind 
Alb. O Goxori/,you. are nor worth the duſt which the . 
BM Blowes1n your face,[ feare your diſpoſition | \ 
= That nature which concemnes it origin | 
by 5 Cannotbe bordered certaine in ir cal = 
She chat her ſelfe will ſliuer and disbranch 
=.  _ -Fromher materiall ſap, perforcemuſt wither, 
=: And cometo deadly,vſc. 
Li; _ - Go, Nomore, thertext js fooliſh. | 
.. Alb. Wiſedomeand goodnes,to the vild ſeeme vild, 
Filths ſauor but henhides what have you done ? 
Tigers, not daughters, what haue you perform'd 2 
Afather,and a gracious aged man, 


Whole 
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The Hiſtorie of King Lear. / 

Whoſereuerence cuen the head-Jugd beare would lick, 
Moſt barbarous, moſt degenerate haue you madded, __ 
Could my good brother (ſuffer yon to doe it ? | 
Aman, a Prince, by him ſo beniflited, 
If that the heauens doe nottheir yidible ſpirits (come. 
Send quickly downe to rame the vild oifences,it will © 
Human!y mult perforce pray onir ſclte Ike monſters of 

Gon, Milke luerd man | (the deepe. 
That begteſta cheeke for blocs, a head for wrongs, Eo 
Who haſt notinthy browes an eye deferuing thine honour, 
From thy ſuſfering,that not know'ſt fol de thoſe vilains pitty 
W ho are puttiſhe erechey have done their miſchiefe, , 


Wher's thy drum? France ſpreds his banners in our noyſtlesland, 


With plumed helme, thy flayer begin threats 
Whil's thou a 'morall foolelirs ſtill and cries 


Alack why doesheſo? \ | | 
*| Ale. Scec = ſelfcdevill, proper deformity ſeemes not in the 
fiend, ſo horid as in woman, 


, Gon, Ovainefoole! | | | : 
\ eb. Thouchanged, and (elfe-couerd thing for ſhame 
e-monſter not chy teature, wer't my fitnes 
To let theſe hands obay my bloud, 
They are apt enough ro diſlecateand teare 
Thy fleſh and bones, how ere thou art afiend, 
A womans\ſhape doth ſhield thee. 
Gen, Marry your manhood now--- 
eAlb. What newes, Enter 4 Gentleman. 


Gent. O my good Lard the Duke of Cornwal: dead, flaine by 
| his ſeruant,o6iag to put outthe other eye of Gloſter, 


eAMlb. Gloſters eyes? 
Gen. Aſcruantthathebred,thrald wichremorſe, 
7 gs againſt rhe aft, bending his fivord = 
To his great maiſter,who thereat inra 


cd 
Flew onhim, and amongſt them, feld Fim dead, 
Bur not without that harmefull ſtroke, which fance_ 


 Hath pluckt him after. 


Als. This ſhewes you are aboue your Tuſlic*s, 
Thar theſe our nether crimes ſo ſpeedely can verige. 


But * 


| The Hiflorieof King Leay. 
| But O poore Glefter loſt he his other eye. (anſwer, 
|, Gemt, Both, both my Lord,this letter Madam craves a ſpeedy - 
IG Tisfrom your filter,” Gon. One way I likethis well, 
But being widow and my Gloſter with her, 
_ Mayall che buildinz on my fancie plucke, 


"w, 


 Vpon my hatefull hte, anochcr way the newes.15 notſo tooke, 
© Hercade and anſwer. | Exu.  \ 


eAlb. Where was his ſonne when they did take his eyes. 
Gent. Come wich my Lady hither. At. He-1is nothere, 
> | Gemt, Nomy gocd Lord I methim backe agaiye. 
4k. Knowes hethe wickedneſle. RE F0j 
© Gent. I my good Lordewas he informd againſthim, 
And quitthe houſcon 26s ting that there puruſhmene - 
hy: Mig ht haue the freer courlc. f , Kings, 
Alb. Gloſter I liueto thanke thee for the loue thou ſhewed(lt the 


And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend, | 


Tcll me what more thou knowelt. Ex. 

- " Emer Kent and « Gentleman. | 

| Kent. Why the King of France is ſo ſudden]y gone backe,. 
know youno reaſon. | 


Gent. Something he left imperfe& in the ſtate, which ſince his 
communs forth is chought of, which imports to the Kingdome, 


So much teare and dangerthat his perſonall recurne was molt re. 
wred and neceſ{arie. | 


| Kent. Who hath heTefr behind lym, General. 
"Gent. The Marſhall of Frawce Monlter 1s Far. (of oriefe. 
Kent. Did vour letters pierce the queencro any demonſtratio 


R Gem. I ſav ihetooke them, read themin my preſence, 
Ang no'y ndrhcnan ample cearetrild downe 


Herdelicate checke, it ſeemed ſhe was a queene ouer her paſſion, 
\Who moſt rebell-like, foughtto be King orchker. | 
Kent, Othen it moved her. 0c - 
: Gent. Notto a rage,patienceand ſorow ſtreme, 
, Who ſhould exprelle her goodlieſt you haue ſeenc, - 
Sun ſhine and raine at once, her ſmiles and tearcs, 
Were ikea better. way thoſe happie ſnulets, 
Thirplayd on her ripe lip ſeeme nor to know, 
Vht gueſts were 1n het eyes which parted thence, 


As 
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The Hiftorie of King Lear. 


As pearles from diamonds dropr in briefe, 
Sorow would be a raritie molt beloued, 
If all could ſo become it. 'V 

Kent. Made ſhe no verball queſtion. LIED 

en;. Faith once or twice ſhe heau'd thename of father. 
Pantinglyforth as if it preſt her hearr, 
Cricd hiſters, ſiſters, ſhame of Ladics fiſters : 
Kent, father, ſiſters, what irhſtormeath night, 

Ler piticnotbe beleecft there ſhe ſhooke, A 
The holy water from her hcauenly eyes, q 
Andclamour moyſtened her, then away ſheſtarted, 

Todeale with griefe alone. ; 

Kent. It is the ſtars, the ſtars aboue vs gonerne our conditions, 
Elſe one (elfe mate and make could not beger, 

Such differentiſſues, you ſpoke,not with her ſince. 

Gent. No, Kent, Wasthus before the King returnd. 

Gent. No, ſince. 45 

Kent. Well fir, the poore diſtreſſed Leer's ith towne, 

\Who ſomertimein his Proms rune remembers, 
What we are come abour,and by no meanes will-yeeld to ſee his 

Gent, V/hy good (ur? | (daughter. - 

Kent. A ſoueraione ſhame ſo elbows him his own vnkindnes 
Thar ſtripr her from his benediQtion turnd her, | 
To forraine caſualries gauc her deare rights, 

To his dog-harted daughters, theſe things ſting his mind, 
So venomouſ]y that burning ſhame detraines hum from Cordelia. 


Gent. Alack pcore Gentleman, | 
Kent, Oi Albanies and Cornewals powers you heard nor. 


Gent, Ts (o they area foote. oh 
Kent, Well fir, 1le bring youto our mailter Lear, 
And leaue you to attend him {ome deere caule, 
Will in concealement wrap me vp awhile, 
When I am knowne aright you ſhall rat greeue, 
L ending me this acquaintance, I pray you goalong W 
Enter { trarlia,Dottor and others, 
Cor, Alack tishe, why he was met euen nowg 
As mad as the vent ſea ſinging aloud, 


Crownd with ranke fenucer and furro w weedes, | 
1 Wirth 


ich me. 
Ext. 


 Takeall my outward worth» 
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__ The Hiitorie of Knp Lea, 
With hor-docks, ltemlocke,netles, cookow flowers, 
Daine!l md all theidle weedes thargrow, | 
tnourf{ultayning, corne; a centurie 1s (ent forrh, 


2M | 
Search eucry acrein the hie growne held, 


 Andbring lymto oureye. what can mans wiſdome 


In the relto ring his bereued ſence, he thac can helpe him 


Doft. Thercis meanes Madame. 


- Our foſter mirſe of nature 15 repoſe, 


The which he lackes thatto prouoke in him, 
Are many ſimples operatiue whoſe power, 


Will cloſe the eyeot anguiſh. 


{ ord, A)l ble ſecrers all you ynpubliſhe verrues of che earth, 
Spring with my teares beaydant and remediat, 


| Inthe good mans diſtreſle, ſecke,ſeeke,for him, 


L eſt is vngoucrnd rage diflolue the life. 
That wants the meanes to lead it. Emer meſſenger. 
Meſ. News Madam,che Brictiſh powers are marching hithers 
Cord. Tis knowne before, our preparation ſtands, (war d. 
In expe arton of chem, 6 deere father 
Iris chy buſines that] go about, rherfore great France 
My mourning and important teares hath piticd, 
No blowne ambitiondoch our armes in ſight 
Bur loue, dcere loue,and ourag'd fathers night, 
Soone may I hearc and ſee him. Exit. 
| Emer Regan and Steward. 
Reg. Butaremy brothers powers ſet forth? 
Stew. I Madam. Reg. Himſelfein perſon ? 
Stew. Madam with much ado,your ſiſter 15 the better ſoldier. 
Reg. Lord Edmwnd ſpake not with your Lady at home, 
Stew. No Madam. _ 
Reg. Whatmightimportmy ſiſters letters to him ? 
Stew, I LG he Lady. d | ff 
_ Reg. Faith he is poſted hence on ſerious marter, 
It was great ignorance, Glefters eyes being our 
To let him live, wherehe ariues he moues 
At harts againſt vs, and now Ithinkeis gone 
Inpitic of by nuſcry to diſpatch hus nighted life, 
; More- 


* 


ls 


The Hiff orie of King Lear. 
Moreouer to diſcrie the ſtrengtharharmy, | 
Stew. I muſt needs afrer him with my letters | 


Rep. jo ding ſers forth to morrow ſtay with vs, 


The wayesﬀe dangerous. 
Stew. Tmay not Madame, my Lady charg'd my dutic inclus 
bulines . 4 F 7 . 


Reg. Why ſhould the write to E amend? might not you 
Tranſport her purpoſes by word, belike 
Some thing, I know not what, ile loue thee much, 
Letme valcalethe letter. 
Stew. MadamTd racer 
Reg. I know your Lady does not loue her huſband 
I am ſure of that, and atherlate being here | 
Shce gaue ſtrange aliads,and molt ſpeaking lookes 
To noble Edwwnd, I know you areot her boſome, 
Stew. F Madam. 
Reg. I ſpeake in ynderſtanding,for I know't, 
Therefore I doe aduiſe you take this note, | 
My Lord 15 dead, EdmasdandT hauetalkt, 
And more conuenient 1s he for my hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doc find him, pray you giue him this, 
And when your miſtris heares thus much from you 
I pray deſire her call her — to her,ſo farewell, 
It you doe chance to heare of that blind traytor, 
Preferment fals on lym that cuts himoff. 
Ste. Would I could meet him Madam,l would ſhew 
What Lady I doe follow. | 
Reg, Fare theewell, | Ext. 
. Enter Gloſter and Edmund. : 
Gleft. Whien ſhall we comecoth' trop ofthae ſame hull? 
Eag. You do climbe it ypnow, looke how we labour? 
Gloſe, Mc thinks the ground is euen, 
Edg. Hotrible ſteepe,harke doe you heare the ſea ?- 
Gloſt, No traly. | 
Edg. Why then your other ſences grow imperfect 
By y ourcycsanguith. 
Glo/?, So may it be indeed, © AL Es 
I 2 | Me 
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The Hiſtorie of King Lear. 


Me thinks chy vovce is altered,and thou ſpeakeſt 

Wich better phraſe and matter thenthou didft, 

Edg, Yarmuch deceaued, in nothing am[ chang'd 
Buc in my garments. AR 
Gloſt. Mechinks y'arbetter ſpoken. (ſeareſul 
Edz. Come on fir, her's the place, ſtand (ti;l, how 

And d1z1 tis to caſt ones eyes fo low 

The cro\wes and choghes char wing the nu {way ayre 
Sheww ſcarce fo grotle as Janne" 768 way -.. whe / 
Hangs one thac gathers ſampire; readtul; Cie, 

Me thinkes he {ſeemes n>5 bigger che:1114 4c 14, 

The fiſhermen that walke vpon the beach 
Appcare lice miſe,an.{yon call anchor; 1g barke 
/Diminithe co her cock, her cock a bout 

Almoſt roo ſmall for fight,the murmuring ſurge 
Thar on the vanumbred idle peeble chattes 

Cannot be heard, its ſo hie1le looke no more, 

Leaſt my braine turne,and che deficient ſight 

Topple downe headlong. MY bs 

Gloft. Set me where you ſtand ? 


—  Eaz. Giueme your hard, you arenow within a foot 


Of clſextreame verge,for all beneath the Moone ; 
Would I notleape vpright, 
Gloft. Letgoemy hand, 


| Herefriend's anotherpurlle, in ita iewell, 


"Well worth a poore mans raking, Fairies and Gods 
Proſper it at thee, gocthou farther off, | 
B1d me farewell, and letme heare thee going. 
 Edpg. Nowſare you well gocd fir. 


Gleft. VVithall my hearr. ob fo (rop0peR! 
h lus diſpal 


- Elg,, Why I do critell chus wit re is don 
Gloeſt. O youmightie Gods, He hneeles. 
. _- This world I doercnounce.andin your {1ghts | . 
\ © Shake patiently my greavaffliction off,” . + \ 
;- Tf Icould beareit longer andnor fall [1401 
To quarel with your great oppoſles wils 4 


My tnurſ(F and loathe partof nature hould: : 


Burne ir (elſe out, if Edrarluc, Qblelle, ; 
Now 


£ 


mR 


v7 


-- 


-Hornes,welk't and waucd liktthe cnridged fea, 


"The Hiftorie of King Lear. 


Now fe/ow fare thee well. He fals. 
Edg. Gon fir, farewell, and yer I know not how conceit my 
» 


E521 robberhe treaſurie of life, when hfe 1t ſelfe yealds to theth 


had he beene where he thought by this had thought beene paſt, 


- aliueor dead,hoyou hr, heare you fir, ſpeak,thus mighthepalle 


indeed, yerhe reutues, whatare you lir ? 
Gleſt.' Away and let medie. | 
Ede. Had(t thou beene ought bur goſmore feathers ayre, 
So many fadome doywne precipitating 
Thou had{t ſhiverd like an egge, butthou doſt breath 
Haſt hcauy ſubſtance, bleed{t nor, ſpeakeſt, art ſound, 
Tenmaſts atcach, make not the altitude, \ 
V Vhich thou halt perpendicularly fell, 
Thy lifes a miracle,ſpeake yertagaine, 
Gleſt. But hauel fallen or ho! 
' Eag. Fromthe dread ſommong of, this chalkie borne, 14 
Looke vp ahight, the ſhrill gorg'd larke fo farre [4] 
Cannot bee ſcene or heard, doe bur looke vp? 
Gleſt. AlackI haue no eyes h 
Is wretchednes depriu'd, that benefit y 
To end it (elfe by death twas yet ſore comfort 
When miſery could beguile the tyrants rage. 
And fruſtrate his Coke wlll. | 
Eag. Giweme your arme ? 
Vp,ſo, how feele you your legges, you ſtand. 
Gleft, Too well, too well. 
\ Eadg. This is aboucall ſtrangenes 
Vpon the crowne of the clifle whatthing was that 
Which parted from you, 2 
Gleſt. A poore vnforeunate bagger. 
E17. As I ſtood here below me thoughts his eyes 
V Vere tivo full Moones, a had a thouſand noſes 


It was ſoine fiend, therefore thou happy father 
Thinke thatthe cleereſt Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impoſſibilities, haue preſerued rhee. 

Glejt. I doe remeinber now hencetorthile beare = 


AſſiQionullitdoecric out it (clic / 
I Inough, 
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F The Hiitorie of King Lear. 
Enon#h,enough and cle thatrthing you ſpeake of, 
: tþ | 1] cogkent for aman, otren would it ſay 
= | "The tend the fiend, he led meto that place by 
Eag. Bare tree & paticncthoughts, bur who comes here 
BM The ſater {ence will neare accomodate his maiſter thus. 
; Ca: "- - Emer Lear wad, | 
E Lear. No they cannottouch mee for coyning,T am the kin 
p Eg. O thou fide pearcing fight. (himſclfe. 
: Lear, Nature 1s 5 vu Artinthar reſpe&, ther's your preſle 
; L money,that fellow handles his boy like a crow-keeper,draw me 
2 a clothicrs yard, lopke,looke a mowle, peace,peace, thi roſted 
 cheelewill doit ther's my gaunelet,ile proue iton a gyant,bring 
| vpthe browne-billes,O well flowne bird1n the ayre,hagh,giue 
7 the word? Eg + Sweet Margerum. . 
| = Lear. Paſle. G/ofF. I know that voyce, 
8 | Lear. Ha Gonordl, ha Rey an, they flattered mee like a dogge, 
| // and rould me I had white haires in my beard, ere che black ones 
E - | | were there, to lay I and no, to every ching I ſaide, Iand no toe, 
OJ,  wasnogooddiunitie, when the raine camero wet me once, and 
RE | + «| the winde to make mee chatter, when che thunder would not 
=_ -peace at my bidding, thereI found them there ſmelt them out, 
YN > goe toe, they arenot men oftheir words, they told mee I was 
EL. ER _- everything,tis alye, Tamnor argue-proofe. 
_: 38 Gloſt. Thertricke of thar royicting well remember, iſt not 
; the King * | OD OE. 
A ; - Lear, teverincha KingwhenT d5ſtarc, ſee how the ſubie&t 
=_ | ___ ! pardonthat mans life , what was thy cauſe, adulrery? 
= : -: |... » thou ſhalenor die foradulterie, nothe wren goes root, and * @ 
_ ny - © ſmal guided fliedoelctcher in my ſighr, ler copulation thriue, 
B- for Glefler; baſtard ſon was kinderto his father then my daugh- | 
ters got ewweene the lawfull ſheers, root luxurie, pe, med, tor I 
lacke ſouldzers, behold yon fimpring dame whoſe face berween 
her to1kes preſageth ſnow, that minces vertue, and do ſhake rhe 
head heare of pleaſures name to fichew nor the ſoyled horſe 
= goes toot with a more riocous appetite, down fro the waſt tha're 
=. ; | Centaures, though women all es , but to the girdle doe the 
I 2 gods inherit, beneath is all the frends, thers hell, chers darkneſle, 
= -- | © | thersthe ſulphury pit, burning, ſcaldirg, ſtench, conſumation, 
= 2 E | lie, 
__ 
| | ——re. VR ASPECT» T7 
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The Hiſtorie of King Lear. 
fie, fie, fie, pah, pah, Give mce an ounce of Civer, good Apo- 
thocarie, to fivceren my imaginarion,cher's money for thee, 
Glee. O lect me kiſle that Fand; 
Leer. Here wipe ic firtt, it ſmiels of morealitie. 

Gleft. O ruind pecce of nature, thus great. world ſhould fo 
* qarcouttonaughr, do' you know me 3 
' Lear, | remember cliy eyes well inough, doſtchou ſquiny on 
mc, n> dothy.worlt blind Capid, ilenot loue, reade . han, that 
© challenge,marke the penming oft. 

loft. "Wereall che letrers{unnes [ could not ee one. 

Eds. I would not take this from report, it is, and my hearc 
breakes atit. Lear, Read. Gleft. What! with the caſc of cycs 

Leer. O ho.atty -ou there with me, no eyes in your head, nor 
nc mony in your purſe, your eyes areina heauic caſe Four purſe 
inalight, yet you ſec how this world goes. 

Gloſt. I ſeentfeelingly. 

.Lear. Whatart mad, aman may ſec "TR the world goes with 
no eyes, looke with chy cares, ſee how yon Iuſtice railes vpon 
yon ſimpletheefe, harke 1nthy eare handy, dandy, whichts the 
cheefe, which 15 the Iuſtice, thou haſt ſeene a farmers dogge barkc 
ata begger. Gloſt. [ ir. | 

f Pay PAnd the creature runne fromthe cur,there chou mighrlt 
behold the great image of authoritie, a dogge, ſo bade in office, 
thou raſcall beadle hold chy bloudy hand, why doft thou lath 
chat| whore, ſtrip thine owne backe,thy bloud hoe! y lults co vſe 

her in chat kind tor which thou whipll her,che vfurer hangs the 
. cofioner, through tattered rag 25,ſmal vices doappeare, wb & 
furd-gownes hidesall, gerthee glaſle cyes, and ikea ſcuruy po. 


lcithn ſceme to lee the things thou doeſt not, no now pull off. 


my bootes, harder, harder, (>. 
; hs O matter andimpertinencie mixtreaſ{on in madneſle, 


Lear. Ifchou wilt weepe my fortunetake my eyes, I knowe 


chee well inough thy name is Gloſter, thou mult be patient, we 
came crying hither, thou knoweſt the firſtrime that we {mell the 


aire, we wavland cry I will preachro thee marke me, 
Goſt. *.:ack alack the day. 


Les. VVhen wee borne,we crie that weeare come to thus 


great ſtage of fooles ,thisa good blocke. Ir werea delicate ſtra- 
gel, 


> 


4 The Hiftorie f King Lear. 
ragem ro ſh5ot atroupe of horſe wich fell, & whenl hauc ſtole 
vpontheſe (onne 1n lawes, then kill, kill, kill \kallykill, k1ll. 
3 EL Enter three Gentlemen. 
EEE; | 4 Cen. Ohere heis, lay hands vpon him firs, your moſt deere 
RR Zear. No reskue,what a priſoner, I ameenethe naturall foole 
of Fortune, vſc me well you ſhall haue ranſome, ler mee hauc a 
churgionl am cur to heh raines. 


7 Gent, You (ball have auiy thing, 
1 ' Lear. No ſeconds, all my ſ[clte, why this would make a man 


of faltto vic his eyes for garden Wgpors, I and laying Autums 
duſt. 


Lear, I wiil dic brauely like a bridegroome, what ?I will be 
Toniall, come, come, I ama King my maiſters, know you that. 


Gent. Youarcaroyall one,and we obey you, 
Lear, Then theres life int, nay and you get it you ſhall get it 


with rumung, E xit K mg running. 
- ent, Afhghemoſlt pitifull inthe meaneſt wretch, paſt {peas 


king ofin a king: thou haſt one daughter who redeemes nature 
tiom che generall curſe which tywame hath brought her to, 
Edgp. Haile gentle (tr. 


Fo 
. Gent. Sir ſpecd you, whats your will, | 
| Eag, Do you Bi oughr ofa barrell roward, 
/ Gent. Moſt ſure and- vuloar cuery one here's that 
T hat can diſtinguth fence.” 
| _ Fae. Bur by vourfauour how neers the other army. 


ORD >  Gemt, Ncercand on ſpeed tort the maine delcryes, 
Scandſt onthe how erlv thoughts. 
| Ear. 1 thanke you fir thts all- 
Gent, Though thatthe Queene or ſpeciall cauſe 15 here, 
Fu army 2s moned OI, E47. [ thanke vou fit. Ext. 


| { Glojt. You cucr gentle nod: tax Cm brat] from mc, 
FERRY. | Letnot my yvorſer ſpiri eempt me av.amne, 
To dvebeforeyou plcale. Ear. Av cll, pray you father. 


| J | Glefs . Now nvod {ir what arc V Or. 
| . Eg. A mol? poore man made lumc by Fortuncs blowcs, 


\V BY by the Art of knowne aud feeling lorrowes 
Am pregnant to r00d PItty, TIUCINC Your hand 
[le toad you tO "4 me biding.” 
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The Hiſtorie of King Lear. 
Glofl, Hartic thankes, the bornet and beniz of htauen to 
ue thee» Emer Steward. 
Stew. A proclamed prize,moſt happy,that eyles head of thine 
was framed fleſh to rayſe rs {re chou molt vnhappy cray- 


cor, briefly thy ſelfe remember, the ſword is our that muſt de- 


" ſtroythee. 5 
Gloft. Now letthy friendly hand put ſtrength enough to's. 
Stew. VYhercfote bould peſanc durſt hou ſupport a publiſhe 
craytor, hence leaſtthe infe&tion of his tortune take like hold on 
thee, let goc his arme? 
Eap. Chill not let goe fir without cagion.. 
Stew. Ler goeſlauc, or thou dieſt, es 
Ede. Good Gentleman goe your gate, ler poore voke paſle, 
and chud hauebecne ſwaggar'd out of my life, it would not haue 
beene (0 long by a fortnight, nay come not-neare the old man, 
keepeour, cheuore ye,or ile tric whether your coſter or my bat- 
tero be the _— = be plaine with you, . 
\ Stew. Out qunghill, hey . 
bs dg. Chill pic IE ceeth ſir,come,no matter FD an 
Stew. Slauc thou haſt flaine me, villaine cake my purſle, _ 
If ever thouwiltchriue, burie my bodie, 
And giue the lercers which thou find'ſt about me 
To Eadmnnd Earlc of Glefter,ſeeke him out vpon | 
The Bruiſhpartic, 0 vatimely death ! death. Hs aber, 
Ede. I know thee Hor a ſcruiceable villaine, 


As dutious to the viceFof thy miſtres, as badnes would 
Gleſt. Whar 1s he dead ? | (defire. 

E 4g. Sit you down father, reſt you lets ſee his pockers - 
Theſe letters that he ſpeakes of may be my friends, . 
Hee's dead,] am only forrow he had no other death{mi 
Ler vs (ee, lcaue gentle waxe,and manners blame vs nor 
To know our enemies minds wee'd rip their hearrs, 

Their papers 1s more lawfull. 


Let your recipt ocall vorves bee remembred, you-haue many * 


opportunities rocut him off,if your will want noc,timeand place 
will be fruicfully offered, there is nothing done, It he returnethe 
conquerour, then am I the priſoner, and his bed my gayle, from 


the leched warmth whereof deliuer me,and ſupply. the place for 
a your 


U 


The Hiſlorie of King Lear. } 
your labour,your wite{ſo I would fay)your affeRionate ſeruant 
and for you her owne for Venter, Gonorid, 
Eag. 'O indiftingmiheſpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life, 

And the exchange my brother heere inthe ſands, 
Thee 1te rake vp, __ poſt vnſanRifhed 

Of murtherous leachers, and in the maturetime, 


With this vngratious aper ſtrike the fi oht | 


| Of che death practiC Duke, for im ns $ well, 


Thar of thy death and buſineſle I cantell. 
Gloſt. The King 1s mad, how ſliffe is my vild ſence, 
\Thac I ſtand vp and have 1 ingenious feeling 
Of my huge ſorowes, better I were giſtraQ, 
So ſhould'r my thoughts be fenced from my priefes, 
And waes by wrong imaginations looſe 
The knowledge of 1erſclues. eA draw 4 farre of. 
Edz. Giue me your hand far off me thinks I hearethe beaten 
Come father ile beſtow you witha friend. Ex, (drum, 
Enter Cordelia, Kent and Door. (thy goodnes, 
Cord. Othou good Kent how ſhall I luc and worke to match 
My life will be too ſhort and euery meaſure faile me, 
 Kemt. To beacknowlegd madame 1s ore paydy 
All my reports go with the modeſt truth, 
Nor more, nor clipt, butſo. 
Cor, Be bctter ſuited theſe weeds are memories of thoſe 
Worſlcr howers, I prithe putthem =: 
 Kewt. Pardon me deere madame, 
Yetro be knowne ſhortens my madci intent, 
My booneT make itthat you know menot, 


Till rime and I chinke meete. 
Cord. Then bect ſo, my oo Lord how does the hs, 
Dot. Madameſlcepes (til , (nature, 


Cord, Oyoukind Gods cure this great breach in his abuſed 
The vntund and hur ſences,O wind vp 
Of chis child chang it + Jay 
Doll. Sopleaſe Your Maicſtic chat we may wake the lang, 
Hehath ſlept long. | 
| Cord, Be gouernd by your knowledge and : olds, 


Ith 


The Hiftorie of King Lear. 
Ith ſway of your owne will is he arayd, 

Dot, I madam, in the heauineſlc of his (leepe, 
We put freſh garments on him, ' 


Gent. Good madam be by, when we do awake him 


I doubcnor of his temperance. 
Cord. Very well. 


Dot. Pleaſe you draiy neere, louder the muſicke chere, 


Cor. O my deer father reſtoratis hang thy medicin on my lips, 
And let this kis repaire thoſe violent harmes that my two liſters 


Haue in thy reuerence made. 
Kent. K]nd and deere Princeſle, 
(rd. Had you not bene their farcher theſe white flakes, 
Had challengd pitie of them, was this a face 
Tobeexpold againſt the warring winds, 
Toſtanda gainſt the deepe dread bolted thunder, 
In the moſtcterrible and mimble ſtroke 
' Of quick croſle lightning to watch poore Per ds, 
With this thin helmemine inuurious dogge, 
Though he had bit me, ſhould haue ſtood that night - 
Againlt my fire, and waſt chou faine poore father, 
To houllchee with ſwine and rogues forlorne, 
In ſhort and multic ſtraw, alack; alack, 
Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once 
Had not concluded all, he wakes ſpeaketo him. 
Det, Madam doyou, tis fitteſt. 
{ord How does my royall Lord, how fares your maicſtie. 
Leer. You do me wrong to take me out ath graue, 
Thouart a ſoule in bliſſe, bur I am bound 
Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares 
Do ſcald like molten lead, 
Cord. Sir know me, 
Leer. Yara ſpirit know, where did youdye. 
(ord. Still, ſtill, farre wide. 
*DetZ. Hees ſcarce awake, let him alonea while. 
Lear. Where haue I bene, where am I faire day light, 
I am mightily abuſd, I ſhould enedye with pitic, 
To ſce another thus, I know not what to ſay, 
I will not ivearetheſe aremy hands, lets ſee, 
| RK 2 


a |- The Hiſ'orie of King Lear, 
= [ lecle this pin pricke, wouldI were aſlur'd of my chndieitin, 
og = ('c rd. O looke vpon me (1r,and hold your handsan benedicti- 
1, | - onoreme, no fir you muſt not kneeles, | 
E : bi Lear, Pray doe not mocke, 
* Za 1 ama very toolith tond old man, 

| Foureſcorc and vpwaid,and to deale plainly 

[ fearelam notinmy perte mind, 

Mee thinks I ſhould know you,and know this man; 
*Yet [am doubctvll, torT am mainly 1gnoranc 
Whar place this is, and all the skill I have 
Remembers not theſe garments, nor [ know nor 
'  Wherel did lodge lat night,doe not laughat me, 4 
| | For as I ama man, | thinke this Ladie 
Wo To bc my child ( ordelia, Cord. Ando I am, 
A EE: Lear. Be your teares wet, yes faith, Ipray weep nor, 
_—_— 7: [f you haue poyſon for mee will drinke it, 
= 1know you doe not Joue me, for your ſiſters 
= Fo Haue as Idoc remember, done mc wrong, 
Ms You haue ſome cauſe, they hauenot. 
| { ex4. No caule,no caule. Lear. Amlin France? 

K ent. In y our owne kingdome far. \ 

Lear, Doe not abuſc me ? . 

Dec. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you ſee 1% 
=. cured inhim, and vet 1c1s danger to make him euen ore the eime 
WS hee has loft, deſire him to goe 1n, trouble him no more «ll fur- 
"FR . cher {etlinge © "Cord. Wriltpleaſe your highnes walke? 


4 


Gent. Holds it trucfirthat the Duke of Cornwall was ſo ſlain? 
Kent, Moſt certaine fir. | 
Genr. Who 1 conduQor of His people ? 
'Kerr. As £15 ſaid, the baſtard ſonne of Glofter. 
Gent. They ſay Edgarhis banitht ſonne is with the Earle of 
Kent 11 Germame, | 
Fe  _ Kemt. Reportis chanecable,tis timeto logke about, 
= | Thepowersof the kingdome approach apace. 
=. "Re Gert, Thearbirermenc 1s like to be bloudie;fare you well ſir, 
Keri, My poyntand period will be throughly wrought, q 
| Y 1 


Lear. You mult beare with me, pray uwovv forget and forgiuc, 
D {am old and fooi1th. F xeunt, Manet Kent ard Gent.” 


LW ELEL SIS + 


The Hiſtoric of King Leer. 
Or well, orill, as this dayes battels fough:. Ex, 
Enter Edmund, Re 4a", and their powers. 
Baſt. Know of the Duke if hus laſtpurpole hold, 
Or whether ſince he 15 aduis'd by -oughe 
Tochange the courle, he's full of "ub cation 
And (clte reproumng , bring us con{tantpleaſure. 
Reg. Our ſiſters man 1s certainly meſcarzed, 
Baſt. Tis to be doubted Madam, 
Reg, Now (weer Lord, 


You know the goodnes I intend a you, | ”_ 
Tell me but ruly , bue then ſpeak the cruth, 
Doe you not louemy filter ? Baſs. I, honor' 4 loue. 


Reg. But haue you never found my brothers way, 


To IR forfended place? > Beſt. That thoughr abuſes you. 
I am Joubrfull that you haue beene coruunet and bo- 
tom vs Tk hir,as far as we call hars. 
| Baſt. No by mine honour Madam. (with her. \ 
1 Reg. I never thall indurehir, deere my Lord beenot familiar | 
Wil. 11 Boft. Feareme not, ſhee and the Duke her husband. 
| Enter eAtbany and Gonorill wich troupe, 
Gove. Thad rather looſe the batraile, then chat filter ſhould 
loolen him nd mee. 
- Atb. Ou! verylounne filter well be-met 
F *OT this I heare che King Is COMEC to his daughter 
Witch others,w home the r1gour of our ſtate 
Forſt co crieout, where 1 could not be honelt 
' I never yet was valiant, for this buſines 
letouches vs, as Frexce invades our land 
Not bolds the King, with others whome l feare, 
Moſt iuſt and heauy cauſes make oppoſe. 
Baſt. Sir you ſpeake nobly. Reg. Why is thus ON d?! 
: | Gono. Combinetogither gainſt the enemy, 
5 Forthelc domeſtique dore pa particulars 
: Arc notto queſtion here. 
6:1} Alb. Let vs then determine with the auntient of warre on our 


proceedings. 3 Baf?. I ſhall atrend you preſently ar your tent. 
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Reg. Siſter youll goe with vs? Gon. No. 
; Reg. Tis moſt conuenient, pray you goc with vs. 
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8 7; "The Hiitorie of King Lear. . 
E- ; on \ | Gon, Oho,I knowtheriddlce,T will gOCs | Enter Edgar 


in Eag. It ere your Gracehad ſpeech with man ſo poore, 
Hearc me oneword, + 1 Exencdt. 
Alb. Ieouertake you, ſpeake. - 
,_ * .- *_ Edg. Beforevou fohe the battell opethis letter, 
_ -» Tt youhaue victory let che trumpet ſound. 


For himrhar broughrit, wretched chough I ſeeme, 


| "x2 * RIG I can produce achampionthat will prom 
331 What is auoWched there, it you miſcary, 
- \ ” _ Your buſines of the worid hath ſo an end, 


Fortune loue you, Alb. Stay till I haueread che letter. . | 
"Eg. I was forbid it, when time ſhall ſerue let bur the Herald % 
= - + cry .andileappeare deaine, | | Ext. 
_ +. 46s. Why farcchcewell, I will ore-looke the paper. }. 
LP, | | mer Edmund. 
Baſt, The enenues in vew, draw vp your powers 
Hard isthequeſle of their great ſtrength and forces 
j By diligent diſcouery, but your haſtisnow vrg'd on you. 
4 __ Alb, Weewill greetthe time. | Exve. 
= Baſt. Toboththeſe filter have I ſworne my loue, 
E 4 . Eachicalous ofthe other as the ſting are of the Adder, . 
Which ofthem ſhall T take, both one or neither, neither can bee 
0:3 [ft both remaine al1ue, co take the widdow * (ioy'd 
_ Exaſperates,makes mad her ſiſter Gonorl, 
| \ ,Andhardly ſhall I cary out my ſide 
| | Her husband being aliue, now then we'le vic 
E- | = His countenadce for the battaile, which being done 
|  Letherthat would be rid ofhim deuiſc * | 
His ſpeedie taking off, as for his mercy | 
Which he entends to Lear and to (ordelis: | 
DE Fn ' The battailedonc,and they within our power 
: - Shall neuer ſec his pardon, for my ſtate L 
Srands on me to defend, not to debare, Ex. | 
Alarm. Enter the powers of France oner the flage, Cordehia with 
= | ber father in her hand. 
= Enter Edgar andGloſter.. 
" ;/E4g. Here father, take the ſhaddow of this buſh 
For your good hoalt, pray that the right may thriuc 


. 


———_ ea” hoes 


The HiF orie of King Lear, 


comment rebar 
If euerT returne to you agame xe bring you comforr. 


Exu- 


lo2. Grace 20ewithyou fir. Alarum and retreat. 


Edg. Away old man,giue me thy hand, away, 
King Lear hath loſt, he and his daughter raine, . 
Giue methy hand,come on. | 
Got. [No farther fir, aman may rot euen here. 
Edg. Whatin ill choughtsagaine menmult indure, 
Their going hence, cuen as their coming hucher, 
Ripenes 1s all comen. 


Enter Edmand, with Lear and Cordclid priſoncrs . 


| Baſt, Some officers take them away.good guard 
Vnrill their greater pleaſures beſt be knowne 


That areQp re 


cenſure them. (incurd 
Cor. We are not the firſt who with beſt meaning hane 
The worſt, for thee oppreſſed King am I caſt downe, 
My ſelfe could elſe outtrowne falſe Fortunes frowne, 
Shall we nor ſee theſe daughters, and theſe fiſters 2 
Lear, No,no, come lets away to priſon 
Wetwo alone will fing like birds1ith cages 
When thou doſtaske me bleſſing,ile kneele downe 
' And aske of thee forgiuenes, ſo weeleliue 
- Ahdpray,and ſing and tell oldcales and laugh 
At gwlded butrerflies,and heare poore rogues 
Talke of Courtnewss,and weele talke ws, chem toy 
Who looſes, and who wins,whoſe in,whoſe our, 
And take vpon's the miſtery ofthungs 
As if wewere Gods ſpies,and weele weare out 
In a wal'd Koa 6 andfetts of great ones 
That cbbe and flow bith' Moone, 
Baſt. Takethem away. 
Leer. Vpon ſuch ſacrifices my Cordehia, 
The Gods theſelues throw incenſe, haveI caught thee? 
Hethart parts vs ſhall bring a brand from heauen, 
Andhre ys hence like Foxes,w ipe thine gyes, 
The. good ſhall deuoure cm,fleach and fell 
Ere they ſhall make vs weepe ? wele (ce vm ſtarue firſt, 
Baft. Come hither Capraine,harke. (come, 
Take thou this note, goc follow them to priſon, 


And 


The Hillovieof King Loy, 


And ſtep, I haue aquancr nee, if thou doſt 


As this inſtruQts thee, thou doſt make thy way 
'To noble fortunes, know thou this'thatmen 


Are as the rune 15, to be tender minded 
Docs not became a (word, thy ercat imploymene 


'Will not beare queſtion, either ſay thour do'r, 


Or chriue by other meanes, 

Cap. Ile do't my Lord. 

Baft. About it, and write happy when thou haſt don, 
Markel ſay inſtantly, and caric it ſo | 
As L have ſctie downe. 


(ap. I cannot draw a cart, nor cate dride oats, 
If ir bee mans worke1!c do't. 


Emer Dake, the two Ladder, and others, 


Alb, Sir you haue ſhewed to day your valiant (train, | 


© AndFortuneled you well you haue the captiues 


That were the oppoſes of this days ſtrife, 
We doe require then of you! fo to yfe them, 
As wethall find their merits, and our fafty 
May equally determine. 
Baſt. SirI chought it fit, 
To ſauecthe old and miſerable King ro ſome retention, 
Whoſeage has charmes in it, whoſe title more 
4; aan the coren boſ[1m of his fide, 
And rurne our 1mpreft launces in ot r eyes 
Which doe commaund them, with him1 fent the queen 
My reaſon,atl the ſame and they are readieto morrow, 
Or ar further ſpace, to appeare where you ſhall hold 


Your {eſſion art this time, mee {weat and bleed, 


The friend hath loſt his friend and the beſt quarrels 


In the heatare curlt, by thoſe thar feele their ſharpes, 
The queltion of Corde/ia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 


Alb. Sirby yourpatience, 


| Thold youbur a ſubieRof this warre,not as a brother. 


Rep. That's as we liſtto grace him, 


' Merhinkes our pre ſhould haue beene demanded 


Ere you had ſpoke o farre, he led our powers, 


Bore , 


Rn 


X The Hifterie of Kitg Lear. 
Bore che commiſſion of my place and perſon, 
The whichimediate may well ſtand vp, - 
And call it ſelfe your brother. 
Gono. Not fo hot, in his ownegrace hee doth exale himſelfe 
inorcthen in your aduancement. | 
R-». Tn my right by me inueſted he com-peersthe beſt, 
(au, Thacwerethe molt, if hee ſhould husband you- 
Ag. Teſters doe oft proue Prophets, 
Gon, Hola, hola, that eyethat told you ſoglookt but a ſquinr. $0 
Reg. Lady 1 am not well, els I ſhould anſwere 
Froma full lowing ſtomack, Generall | 
; Take thou my ſouldiers, pnſoners, patrimonicy 
j | Wirtnes the world that create thec here 
* My Lord and maiſter. * 
Go», Mcance you to inioy him then ? 
Alb. The letalone lies notin your good will. 
' Bf. Nor inthine Lord. F 
Alb. Halfe blouded fellow,yes. I 
Beſt. Let che drum ſtrike, and 598-7 title good, 
e116, Stay yet,heare reaſon, F dmand I arreſt thee 
On capitall treaſon,and inthine atraine, 
This gilded Serpent, for yourclaime faire faſter 
I bareicin the ineereſt of my wife, 
Tis ſhe 15 ſubcontraRted to this Lord 
And1 her husband contradiR the banes, 
If you will mary, make your loue to me, 
My Lady is beſpoke, thou art arm'd Gloſter, 
It none appeare to proue vpon thy head, | 
Thy hamnous,manifeſt,and many treafons, 
Theres my pledge, ileproueitonthy heare 
Erel taſt bread, 7 i art in nothing leſle 
Then I haue here proclaimd thee. 
Reg. Sicke, © ſicke. 
Gon. If nor, ile nerretruſtpoyſon. 
Baſt. Ther's my exchange, what jn theworld he is, 
That names mc craytor, villain-like hetes, 
Call by thy trumpet,\.e that dares approach, : 
On him,on you,who not, I will mainraine 
1 My 


Falſerothy Gods thy brotherand thy Father, 
Conſpicuate gaipſt this gh illuſtriousprince, 
And 'fromthe'xtreameſt vpward of thy head, 
. To the deſcent and duſt beneath thy feet, 
A moſt toad-ſporced traytor ſay thouno 
bett ſpirits, 


þ 


This ſword, this arme,and my 7 
| . As 


$ The Hiftorie of King Lear., 

I My truth and honour firmely, - 

Þ Alb. AHerald ho.” Beff. A Herald ho,a Herald. 

E | eb. Truſtto thy ſingle vertue, for thy ſouldiers 

3 All leuied in my name, hauc in my name tooke their 

E: Reg. Thus ficknes growes vponme. (diſcharge. 

E Alis. She is not well,conuey her to my tent, 

2 Co..ic hether Herald,let che crumper ſound, 

F And read out this. Cap. Sound trumpet 2 

E - Her. If any man of qualitie or degree, in the hoaſt of the 
= army, will maintaine vpon Edmwnd ſuppoſed Earle SFGleſter, 
5 that he'sa manifold craitour, lJethim appearcat the third ſound 
-B of thetrvmper, he is bold in his defence. 
Bj But. Sound? Againe? 

Mi Enter Edgar at the third ſound, a trumpet before hims, 

|  eAlb, Aske him his purpoſes why he appcares 

qv Vponthis call oth' erumper. 

E Her. \\hatare you ? your nameand qualicic? 

L And why you anſ{werethis preſent ſummons. 

_- Eg. Oknow my name 1s loſt by treaſons tooth, 

= | Bore-gnawneand canker.bitte, yetare I mou't 

J Where 1s the aduerſarieI come to cope with all. 

8 Alb, Whichis thataduerfarie?-  * (Gloſter, 

- Edg. Whar's hethat ſpeakes for £dmwnd Earle of 

b \ Bait, Him ſelfe,whar faicſt chou to him? 

= Eds. Draw thy ſword. 

4 That 1fmy ſpeech offend a noble hart, uy anne 

6 : | May Cotheeluſtice, here 1s mine. 

L ; Behold iristhe priutedge of my tongue, 

E : My oath and my profeſſion, I proteſt, | 

b Maugure thy ſtrength, -cuth,place and eminence, 

BM Deſp1ghtthy viftor, ſword and firenciy fortun'd, 

E - Thy valor and thy heart thou art atraytor, 

q' 

3 1 | 
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By right of knigh 


The Hi#torie of King Lear, 
As bent to proue vponthy heart wheretol ſpeakethou lieſt, 
Baſt. Inwiſdomel tholud aske thy name, - 
Bur ſince thy outſide lookes (o faire and warlike, 
And that thy being ſome ſay of breeding breathes, 
Sopd.1 1{daine and {purnic 
Heere do tofletholetreaſons to thy head. 
Withthe hell haced! y, oreru rnd thy heart, 
Which for they yet glance by and ſcarcely bruſc, 
This (word of mune ſhall givetheminſtauc way 
Where they ſhall reſt for cuer, trumpets ſpeake, 
Alb. Sane him, ſauce tum, | 
on, This 1s meere prattiſe Gloſter by the law of armes 
Thouart not bound to anſwere an vaknowne oppoſite, 
Thou art nor vanquiſhe, but couſned and bend | o 
Alb. Stop yourmouth dame, or with this paper ſhallI ſtople 
it, thou worſe then any thing, reade thine owne cull, nay no 
tearing Lady,I perceive you know't,  (metorte. 
Gon.. Say if I do,the lawes are mine not thine, who ſhal arraine 
Alb, Moſtmonſtrous know'ltthou this paper? 
Gon. Aske menot what know. Exnu. Gonord, 
Alb. Go after her,ſhec's deſperate, governe her, 
Baft. What you haue chargd me with, that haue I don 
And more, muchmore, the tune will bring it our. 
T1s paſt, and ſoam I, but whatare chou 
Fhat haſt this fortune on me ? ifchou bee'ſt noble y 
I doforgiuethee. ; ' 
Edge þ Au exchange charity, | 
I amngleſſle in bloud thenthou art Edmond, 
If more, the more thou haſt wrongd me« 
My name is Edger, and thy fathers ſonne, 
The Gods are 1uſt, and of our pleaſant vertues. 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge vs the darke and vitious 
Place wherethechegocte, coſt him his cies. ELSS 
Baſt. Thou haſt ſpoken truth, the wheele 15 come 
full _—_ I amheere. FF, : | 
Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophecie, 
A oy ns noblcneſſeI nit Ki". hos ©n 


Letſorow ſplit my heart if I did ever hatethce or thy father. 
L 2 Edger, 


po 


The Hiſtoric of King Lear. 


Eldg. Worthy Prince Iknowt. 
Alb. Where haue you hid your ſclfe? 
How haue you knowne the: nuſeries of your father ? 
4 By nurſing them my Lord, 
Liſt _ tale, and when rold 
Or' it my heart would burſtche bloudy proclamation 
Tc .icape that followed me ſo neere, 
O ourlives ſiweernes, that with the paine of death, 
Would hourly die, :acherchen dicat once. 
Taught ine to ſhift intoa mad. pr. $ 
To ailumea ſemblance that very « diſd:..,'d 
And in this habitmer I my Able with hus bleeding rings, 
' The precious ſtones new loſt became his guide, 
Lcd lum, beg'd for him, fan'd him from diſpaire, 
Neuer ( O Fathe r)reucald my ſclfe vnto hum, 
V:til! ſome halfe houre paſt, when I wasarmed, 


Notſure, though hoping of this good ſacceſle, 


= [ askt his bleſſin ,and from firſt co laſt, 
Told him my =" Qian but his flawd hearr, 
Alackeroo weake,the conflitto ſupport, 
Twixtewo exrreames of paſſion, ioy and griefe, 
Burſt ſillingly. 
Baft. This ſpeech of yours hath moued me, 
And ſhall peri "+0 do good, burſpeake you on, 
You looke as you had ſomething more to ſay, 
Alb, Iftherc be more, more wotull, hold it in, 
For I am almoſt ready to diſlolue, hearing of this, 
Ede. This would haue ſeemd a periode roſuch © 

As love not ſorow bur anorher ro amplifhe roo much. 

Would make much more, and top extreamitic 

1 {t [ was big inclamor, came there in a man, 

Vho hauz ſcene me inmy wort eſtate, 

amy Þ ar ſoctery, Lot chen finding 

N 10 ewas that ſo indur'd with his ſtrong armes 
efaſtened on my neckeandbeilowed our, 
: hee'd burſt heauen,chrew me on my father, 
old che moſt pitions tale of Lear and him, 
Thar ever carc recciued, which in recounting 


His 
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The Hitorie of Kine Lear, 
His grtefegre.y pwſlant and the (trinz+ of tc, 
Began to cracke twice, then the crumpets lounded, 


And therel icft hum craunit. 
eA/b. Burt who was this. 
. Ed. Kent iry the baniihit Kent, who in d: eule, 
Pollowed his enemie king and did him ſcruice 


Improper for afſlaue, _ 
Enter one with a blonde kmife, © 


Gemt. Helpe, hglpe, | (knife ? 
- Ath. Wharkind of helpe, what meanes that bloudy - 
Geme. Its hot ie ſmokes, 1t came cucn fromthe heart of- 


Alb. Who man, - 5p 
ent. Your Lady fir, your Lady, and her filter 


By her is poyſoned, the hath conteſt ir. 

Beſt. I was contraftcd cocthem both, all three 
Now-maricinan inſtant. 

Alb. Produce their bodies, be they altue or dead, 
This Iuſtice of the heauens that makes vs tremble, 
Touches vs not with pity. Edg . Herecomes Kent fir. 

Alb. O ts he, the rime will nor allow Enter Kent 

The complement that very manners vrges, 

Keme. I am cometo bid my King and maiſter ay good night, 


' Ts henothere?: 


Dwke, Great thing of vs forgor, 

Speake Edmnrd, whers the king, and whers Cordelia 

Sce(t thou this obieRt Kene, | T he bodies of Gonorill and 
" Kent. Alack why thus. Regan ars brought in, 
Baft. Yet Eammnd was beloved, 

The one the 5ther poyſoned for my ſake, 

And after ſluc herſelfe. Dmxks. Eucn (o, coucrtheir faces. 
B.it.| I pant forlife, ſome good I meane to do, 

Deſpight of my owne nature, quickly ſend, 

Be briefe, introth' caſtle tor my writ, 

Is onthe life of Lear and on Cordelia, 

Nay ſendin tine, Dake. Runne,runne;O runne. 
£de. Towho my Lord, who hath the office, ſcnd 


Thy token of repreeue, 


Baſt. Well thought on, take my ſword the Capraine, | 
y 64-5 Cre 


The Hiſlorie of King Lear. 


; Guue itthe Captiine? Dwke. Halt thee for thy life, 
| B:7?. Hebath Coftumiſſionfrom thy wite and me, -.. 
To hang ( erdetra inthe priſon, and to lay . 


The blame vpon her owne deſpaire, 
- by Thar the forand her ſelfe, 
=__— _ , Dake. The Gods defend her, beare him hence a while. 
=>; | Enter Lear with { ordelia in bis armes. 
= | Lear. Howle,howle,howle,howle, O you are men of ſtones, 
Had [ yourtongues andeyes, I would victhem(ſo, 
That heauens vaulr ſhould cracke,ſhees gone for euer, 
I know wheu one 1s dead, and when one hues, 
Shces dead as carth, lend mea looking glaſle, 
[fthat her breath will muſt or ſtainethe ſtone, 
- _ Why thenſheliues. Ken, Is this thepromiſt end. 
2  .,_. Eqs. Orimageofthat horror, Dake, Fall and ceaſe, 
2 | Leer. This feather ſtirs the liucs, 1fitbe (o, ; 
it 1s a chance which do's redeemeall ſor>wes 
"That cuer I haue felt. Kem. A my good maiſter. 
| Leer. Pretheaway? Edg. Tis noble Kent your friend. 
, Zeer. Aplaguevponyour murderous traytorsall, 
' I might haue ſaucd her, now ſhees gone for cuer, | 
Cordche,{ ordelia, ſtay a little, ha, 
- | What iſt thou ſaycſt, her voyce was euer ſoft, 
_— ' Gentleand low, an excellentthing in women, 
F1 I kild the ſlauethar was a hanging thee. 
EE - \ ({ #p. Tisrrue my Lords, he did. 
=. Lear. D1dIi nor te1row?I have ſeene the day, 
= With my good biting Fauchon I would 
--- WIE Haue madethem $kippe, I am old now, 
| And theſe ſame croſles ſpoyle me, who are you? 
Mine eyes are not othe beſt, iletell you ſtraight. 
Kent. If Fortune bragd of two he loued or hated, 
_”_ Oneofchem we behojd, Lear. Arenot you Ken? 
S Kent. The ſame yourſeruant Kent, where 1s your ſeruant Caine, 
Lear. Hees a good fellow, I cantelIthat, Ef 
Heele ſtrike and quickly too, hees dead and rorten, 
Kent. No my good Lord, I amthe very man, | ; 


= - : Lyar, Ile ſec thac ſtraight. | 
d -— | Kent. 


By) 


The Hiftorie of King Lear. 

Kent, That from your life of difference and decay, 
Haue followed your lad ſteps. Lear. You'r welcome hither. 

Kent. Nor no man elſe, als chearles, darke and deadly, 
Your eldeſt daughters haue foredoome chemlclues, 
And deſperatly are dead. Lear. So thinke Ito, 

Duke, He knowes not what he ſecs, and vaincit is, 

That wepreſcut ys to him, w Very bootleſſe,  ' Enter 


Capt. Edmand1s dead my Lord. Captaine, 
Duke. Thats bur a trifle heere, you Lords and noble friends, 


Know our intent, what comforr tothis decay may come, ſhall be 
applied : for vs we wil reſigne during the hife of this old maicſty, 
co um our abſolute power, you to your rights with boote, and 
ſuch addition as your honor have more then merited, all friends 
ſhall caſt che wages of their vertue,and al foes the cup of their de+ 
ſcruings, Olee,lee. 

Lear. And my poore foole is hangd, no, no life, why ſhould a 
dog, a horſe, arat of life and thouno breath acall, O thou wilt 
come no more, neuer,neuer,neuer, pray you vndo this button, 
chanke you fir, O, 0,0,00 0 Eag. Hefaints my Lord, my Lord. 

Lear, Breake hart,I prethe breake. Edger. Look vp my Lotd. 

Kent. Vex not his ghoſt, Olethimpaſle, 

He hates him that would vpon the wracke, 
Ofchis cough world ſtretch him our longer, 

Eag. Oheisgone indeed. _ 

Kent. The wonder is, he hath endured fo long, 
He bur vſurpt his life. 

Dake. Beare them from hence, ourpreſent buſines 
Is to/'generall woe, friends ofmy ſoule, you twaine 
Rule in this kingdoine, and the goard ſtate ſuſtaine. 

Kent. I hauca tourney fir, ſhortly to go, 


My maiſter cals, and | mult not ſay no.” - | 
Dwke. The waightofthis ſad time we muſt obey, 


Speake what we feele, not what we oughtrto (ay, 
The oldeſt haue borne moſt, we that are yongy 
Shall neuer ſec ſomuch, nor liueſo long. 


FI NMS. 
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